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WORSHIP  OF  GOD. 


No.  1,        When  Morning  Gilds  The  Skies. 

(LAUDES  DOMINI.    6.  6.  6.  6.  6,  6.) 


German,  19th  Century, 
Translated  by  Edward  Caswall,  1853. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1868. 
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1.  When  morn-ing  gilds  the    skies, 

2.  When-e'er  the  sweet  church  bell 

3.  The    night  be-comes  as      day, 

4.  In  heaven's  e  -  ter  -  nal      bliss 

5.  Be    this,   while  life    is       mine, 


My    heart    a  -  wak  -  ing  cries, 

Peals  0    -  ver    hill    and  dell 

When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

The    love-liest  strain  is  this, 

My    can  -  ti  -  cle      di    -  vine, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  A  -  like      at    work  and    prayer, 

Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  0  hark    to    what    it      sings, 

Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  The  pow'rs  of    dark-ness    fear, 

Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  Let  earth,  and  sea,   and    sky, 

Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  Be  this  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal    song. 
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aised! 
aised! 
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No.  2.   0  Worship  the  King,  AII-G!orious  Above. 


(LYONS.    10,10,11.11.) 


Robert  Grant,  1833. 


J.  Michael  Haydn.  1770. 
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1.  0        wor  -  ship    the 

2.  0        tell       of      His 

3.  Thy    boun  -  ti  -    ful 

4.  Frail  chil  -  dren    of 

King, 

might, 

care 

dust. 

all    -    glo  -  rious     a    - 
0        sing      of      His 
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and        fee  -  ble      as 
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0  grate  -  ful  -  ly 
Whose  robe  is  the 
It       breathes  in      the 


sing       His       pow'r  and    His        love; 

light,    whose     can  -    o  -  py       space; 

air,         it         shines    in     the       light; 

fail; 
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In         Thee    do      we         trust,      nor       find    Thee    to 
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fend  -  er,    the        An  -  cient    of  Days, 

wrath  the  deep  thun  -  der-clouds  form, 

hills,    it      de   -  scends  to     the  plain, 

ten  -  der,  how      firm    to     the  end. 


Our  Shield  and  De 

His  char  -  lots  of 

It  streams  from  the 

Thy  mer  -  cies  how 
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Pa  -    vil-ioned  in      splen-dor,  and  gird  -  ed  with  praise. 

And    dark    is    His     path  on    the  wings  of    the  storm. 

And  sweet -ly    dis  -    tils    in    the  dew   and  the    rain. 

Our      Mak-er,  De  -  fend-er.  Re  -  deem-er,  and  Friend!   A- 
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No.  3.        Guide  Me,  0  Thou  Great  Jehovah. 


William  Williams.  1745. 


(ZION.    8,7,8,7,4,7.) 


Tliomas  Hastings,  1830. 
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1.  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je  -  ho-vah,  Pil-grim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land; 
2.0-  pen  now  the  crys  -  tal  fountain  Whence  the  healing  wa-ters  flow; 
3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my    anx-ious  fears  sub  -  side; 
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1  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y;  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand; 
Let  the  fi  -  ery,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  ]our-ney  thro'; 
Bear  me    thro'  the  swell-ing   cur-rent,  Land  me  safe  on  Ca-naan's  side; 
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Bread    of      heav  -  en.     Feed    me        till       I   want     no  more; 

Strong  De  -  liv  -  'rer.    Be      Thou     still  my  strength  and  shield; 

of      prais  -  es      I         will        ev  -  er   give      to  Thee; 
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Bread  of     heav-en,  Feed  me   till    I  want     no    more. 
Strong  De  -  liv-'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
Songs  of    prais  -  es   I     will     ev  -  er  give     to     Thee.     A  - 


'%i\\\\n\n^  pif'Pf' 


ISO.  4. 


The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 


James  S.  Montgomery. 


(Poland.) 


Thomas  Koschat. 
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1.  The        Lord    is 

2.  Thro' the  val  -  ley 

3.  In     the  midst  of 

4.  Let         good-ness 


my    Shep-herd,  no  want  shall     I  know;  I 

and    shad  -  ow  of  death  thousrh  I  stray,  Since 

af  -  flic -lion  my  ta  -  ble        is  spread;  With 

and    mer  -  cy,  my  boun-ti    -    ful  God,  Still 
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feed     in  green  pas  -  tures,  safe -fold- ed      I      rest;  He  lead 

Thou  art    my  Guard-ian,     no    e  -    vil      I      fear;  Thy  rod 

bless-ings  un-meas-ured    my    cup  run-neth  o'er;  With  per 

fol  -  low  my  steps  till       I      meet  Thee  a  -  bove.  I     seek 
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soul  where  the  still  wa  -  ters  flow,  Ee  -  stores  me  when  wan-d'ring,  re- 
fend  me.  Thy  staff  be  my  stay;  No  harm  can  be  -  fall,  with  my 
oil  Thou  a-noint-est  my  head;  Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy 
path  which  my  fore -fa- thers  trod,  Thro' the  land  of  their    so-journ,Thy 


m^ 


^-         7^ 


^=*= 


8^1 


V'^- 


:t=t: 


t=P= 


I       I       [ 


=r 


=P=J 


^^^^^0^^ 


deems  when  oppressed.  Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  oppressed. 
Com  -  fort  -  er    near,  No    harm  can    be  -  fall,  with  my  Com-fort  -  er  near, 
prov  -  i-dencemore?  Oh,   what  shall   I      ask     of  Thy  prov -i-dence  more? 
king-dom    of    love,  Thro' the  land  of  their  so-journ,Thy  king-dom  of  love. 
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No.  5.         Joyful,  Joyful,  We  Adore  Thee. 

(HYMN  ro  JOY.    8.  7,  8.  7,  D.) 

FROM  POEMS  OF  HENRY  VAN  DYKEJ  COPYRIGHT.   1800,   1911,  1920,  BY  CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONSv 
USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  THE  PUBLISHERS. 

Henry  van  Dyke,  1908.  Arranged  from  Beethoven,  1826. 
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1.  Joy  -  ful,  joy-ful,  we     a  -  dore  Thee,  God   of    glo  -  ry,  Lord  of    love; 

2.  All   Thy  works  with  joy  sur-round  Thee,  Earth  and  heav'n  re-flect  Thy  rays, 

3.  Thou  art  giv  -  ing  and  for  -  giv  -  ing ,   Ev  -  er  bless  -  ing,   ev  -  er    blest, 

4.  Mor-tals  join    the  might-y    cho  -  rus.   Which  the  morning  stars  be  -  gan; 
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Hearts  un  -  fold  like  flow'rs  be  -  fore  Thee 
Stars  and  an  -  gels  sing  a -round  Thee 
Well-spring  of  the  joy  of  liv  -  ing, 
Fa  -  ther-love  is    reign -ing  o'er   us, 
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,  Hail  Thee  as 
,  Cen  -  ter     of 

0  -  cean-depth  of 

Broth-er  -  love  binds  man  to 


the  sun    a  -  bove. 
un  -  bro-ken  praise; 
hap-py    restl 
man. 
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Melt  the  clouds  of  sin  and  sad-ness; 
Field  and  for  -  est,  vale  and  moun-tain, 
Thou  the  Fa  -  ther,  Christ  our  Brother,— 
Ev  -  er  sing-mg,  march  we  on  -  ward. 


Drive  the  dark   of  doubt   a  -  way; 
Bloss'ming  meadow,  flash-ing  sea. 
All    who  live    in    love  are  Thine: 
Vic  -  tors    in    the  midst  of    strife; 
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Giv-  er     of     ira  -  mor-talglad-ness.  Fill  us  with  the  light  of  day! 
Chant-ing  bird  and  flow-ing  foun-tain,  Call  us    to    re  -  joice  in  Thee. 
Teach  us  how    to    love  each  oth-er,  Lift  us    to  the    Joy  Di-vine. 
Joy  -  ful    mu  -  sic    lifts    us  sun-ward  In    the  tri-umph-song  of  life.  A-men 
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No.  6.  Ancient  of  Days,  Who  fittest  Throned  in  Glory, 


(ANCIENT  OP  DAYS.    11, 10, 11, 10.) 


William  C.  Doane,  1886. 


J.  Albert  Jeffery,  1886. 
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To  Thee  all 

In           all  the  a 

To  Thee  we  owe 

Thine       is  the  quick    -   'ning 

Praise  we  the  good    -    ness 


ges, 
the 


bent,      all        voi   -  ces 
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peace    that      still  pre 
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cloud, 
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Thy        love  has  blessed    the     wide  world's  won  -  drous    sto 

Thro'     seas  dr^  -  shod,  through  wea    -  ry    wastes    be    -  wil 

Still    -    ing  the    rude      wills      of     men's  wild      be   -  hav 

From    Thee  have  flowed,    as      from       a      pleas  -  ant      riv 

Pray      we  that    Thou     wilt     hear      us,     still      im  -  plor 
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light      and     life    since    E  -  den's  dawn  -  ing       day. 
Thee,      in      rev  -  'rent  love,    our    hearts    are      bowed, 
calm  -  ing    pas  -  sion's  fierce  and    storm  -  y        gales, 
plen    -  ty,  wealth,  pros -per  -   i    -    ty        and     peace, 
love      and     fa    -  vor   kept      to       us         al   -   ways.   A 
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No.  7. 


Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd. 


Unknown. 


(Bradbukt.) 


William  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead 

2.  We     are  Thine,  do  Thou  be- friend 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to    re  -  ceive 

4.  Ear  -  ly      let  us  seek  Thy  fa 


us,     Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care; 
us,     Be      the  guard-ian  of  our  way; 
us,    Poor  and  sin -ful  though  we  be; 
Ear  -  ly    let     us   do  Thy  will; 
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In  Thy  pleas- ant  pas-tures  feed 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend 
Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to  re  -  lieve 
Bless -ed  Lord  and   on-ly    Sav 


us,  For    our   use  Thy  folds  prepare; 

us,  Seek   us  when  we    go    as-tray; 

us,  Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free: 

ior,  With  Thy  love  our  bos-oms  fill: 
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Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we    are, 

Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus!  Hear,  0    hear    us,  when  we  pray, 

Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus!  We    will    ear  -  ly    turn  to  Thee, 

Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus!  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still, 
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Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je- sus!  Hear,  0    hear    us,  when   we  pray. 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus!  We     will    ear  -  ly    turn    to  Thee. 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus!  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love    us  still. 
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No.  8.      Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  Mankind. 


(WHITTIER.    8,6.8,8,6.) 
John  G.  Whittier,  1872.  Frederick  C.  Maker,  1887. 
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1.  Dear  Lord    and  Fa-ther  of    man-kind,  For -give    our  fev - 'rish  ways; 

2.  In        sim  -  pie  trust  like  theirs  who  heard,  Be  -  side    the  Syr  -  ian    sea, 

3.  0        Sab  -  bath  rest  by    Gal  -  i  -  lee!  0      calm    of    hills     a  -  bove! 

4.  Drop  Thy     still  dews  of     qui  -  et  -  ness,  Till     all     our  striv-ings  cease; 

5.  Breathe  thro'  the  heats  of     our    de  -  sire    Thy  cool  -  ness  and  Thy    balm; 


ji— j- 


^^^^k^^^M 


i 


^ 


:t=t=F 


tr-i — r 


^^^- 


t=i: 


fc^t 


P? 


-■t- 


:^=^^ 


■|^ 


# 


Re  -  clothe    us      in       our    right  -  ful  mind;   In       pur  -  er     lives    Thy 
The    gra  -  cious  call  -  ing      of      the  Lord,   Let     us,    like  them,  with- 
Where  Je  -  sus    knelt    to    share    with  thee     The     si  -  lence    of        e- 
Take  from    our    souls  the    strain    and  stress,  And    let     our      or  -  dered 
Let    sense    be     dumb,  let    flesh      re  -  tire;    Speak  thro'  the  earth-quake. 
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No.  9. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  BIQLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 


Joseph  H.  QUmore. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He    lead-ethmel    0  bless-edtho'tIO  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught  I 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-est  gloom.  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor    ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor  re  -  pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t'ry's  won, 
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What-e'er  I  do,  wher-e'er  I  be,  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead- 
By  wa-ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, —  Still 'tis  His  hand  that  lead- 
Con -tent,  what-ev- er  lot  I  see,  Since 'tis  my  God  that  lead- 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,     Since  God  thro' Jor-dan  lead- 
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He   lead-eth  me,  He  lead  -  eth  me.   By  His  own    hand  He  lead-eth  me; 
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His  f aith-f ul  follower  I    would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me .    A-men  . 
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No.  10. 

Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy.  Holy. 

(NiCiEA.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  lyl 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  lyl 


Lord    God  al-might -yl    Ear-ly     in    the 

all  the  saints  a-dore   Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye     of 
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morn  -  ing  onr  song  shall  rise  to  Thee 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass -y  sea; 
sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see; 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly,    ho    -    ly, 
Cher-u  -  bim  and  ser-a  -  phim 
On-ly  Thou  art    ho    -    ly, 
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mer  -  ci  -  fUl  and  might-y ,  God  in  Three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty  I 
fall  -  ing  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  be-side  Thee,  Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,  in    love,  and  pur-i  -  ty .  A-MEN. 
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No.  11, 


Henry  W.  Baker. 


he  King  of  Love. 

(DoMiNDS  Regit  Me.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  The  King   of    love  my  Shep-herd  is,    Whose  goodness  fail  -  eth  nev  -  er; 

2.  Where  streams  of  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter  flow,  My    ran-somed  soul  He  lead  -  eth, 

3.  Per  -  verse  and  fool-ish     oft    Istrayed,But   yet      in  love  He  sought  me, 

4.  In  death's  dark  vale    I     fear   no    ill     With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  be-side   me; 

5.  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days,  Thy  good-ness  fail  -  eth  nev  -  er; 
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The  King  of  Love. 
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And 


I 
I    noth-ing  lack  if     I     am  His,  And  He    is  mine  for-ev  -  er. 
And,where  the  verdant  pastures  grow,  With  food  ce  -  les  -  tial  feed-eth. 
And  on  His  shoul-der  gen  -  tly   laid,  And  home,  rejoicing, brought  me. 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  com-fort  still,  Thy  cross  be-fore  to  guide  me. 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise  With  -  in  Thy  house  for  -  ev  -  er. 


A-MEN. 
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No.  12. 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


(St.  Cathbrinb.) 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton. 


1.  Faith  of  our  fa- thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In    spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword: 

2.  Our  fa- thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa-  thers!  we    will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all     our  strife: 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  j  oy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word  I 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee ! 
Andpreachthee,too,as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  life: 

•    -(=2-         F-  -f5>- 


Faithof  our  fathers  I  ho- ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
Faithof  our  fathers!  ho- ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death!  A 


No,  13.        In  the  Gross  of  Christ  I  Glory. 


John  Bowling. 


(Rathbun.) 


Ithamar  Conkey. 
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1.  In       the  cross  of   Christ    I    glo  -ry,    Tow'r-ing  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  the  woes  of    life      o'er-takeme,   Hopes  de-ceive,andf ears     an-noy, 

3.  When  the  sun  of   bliss      is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up  on       my  way, 

4.  Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain    and  pleas-ure,  By      the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied; 

5.  In      the  cross  of    Christ    I    glo  -  ry,    Tow'r-ing  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for-sakeme;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra-diancestreaming  Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there, that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  through  all  time  a-bide. 
All    the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry    Gathers  round  its  head  sublune. 


A-MEN. 
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No.  14.    There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  (Wellssley.)  Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 
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1.  There's  a  wide-ness   in    God's  mer-cy,  Like  the   wide-ness 

2.  There    is  wel-come  for    the     sin-ner.  And  more  gra  -  ces 

3.  For     the  love  of    God  is     broad-er  Kianthe  meas-ure 

4.  If        our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple,  We  should  take  Him 


of    the  sea; 
for   the  good; 
of  man's  mind; 
at  His  word; 


I    i  I  I 

There's  a  kind-ness   in  His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

There   is  mer-cy    with  the  Sav-ior;  There  is  heal  -  ing    in    His  blood. 

And    the  heart  of     the    E  -  ter  -  nal  Is    most  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly    kind. 

And    our  lives  would  be    all  sun-shine  In      the  sweetness    of  our  Lord.  A-MEN. 
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No.  15. 

Thos.  Ken. 


Doxology. 

(Old  Hundred.) 
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Louis  Boureeols. 
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Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be  -  low; 


M 


*=r=|:t 


^  ^ 


=^ 


t=t: 


£ 


A  -f- 


t—t 


i 


n 


^E3^ 


:hFi 


^ 


8=^: 


g— g— 8-t^ 


*=^ 


r-r 


Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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No.  16. 


Gloria  Patri. 


Henry  W,  Oreatorex 


4^  u  iPi4m 


-i — 4- 


^: 


Glo  -  ry  be     to  the  Fa  -  ther,    and     to      the     Son,  and     to     the 


Sfca 


■f-f- 


Si 


s=i-J=f^^ 


v=^t 


m 


W- 


r  T 


-^ 


% 


d: 


J^—b- 


^ 


t=4: 


2*=»=i!=* 


s 


•        4 •- 


Ho 


-%—^ 


s 


ly      Ghost; 


As     it    was    in      the     be  -  gin  -  ning,       Is 

1 


^ 


:^=t 


^^ 


:p==p: 


:^ 


:^zjt: 


tr-p- 


1 


now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,    world  with-out 
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OUR  FATHER'S  WORLD. 


No.  17.  This  Is  My  father's  World. 

(TERRA  BEATA.    S.  M.  D.) 

WORDS  FROM  "THOUGHTS  FOR  EVERY  DAY  LIVING,"  COPYRIGHT,  1801,  BY  CHA8.  SCRIBNER'S  SONS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

Maltbie  D.  Babcock,  1901.  Traditional  English  Melody. 
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1.  This     is    my   Fa-ther's  world,    And    to    my    lis-t'ning  ears     AH 

2.  Tliis     is    my    Fa-ther's  world,     The  birds  their  car  -  ols  raise,    The 

3.  This     is    my    Fa-ther's  world,    0       let    me  ne'er  for  -  get      That 
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na  -  ture  sings,  and  'round  me  rings  The  mu  -  sic  of  the  spheres, 
morn-ing  light,  the  HI  -  y  white,  De  -  clare  their  Mak  -  er's  praise, 
tho'  the  wrong  seems  oft     so  strong,  God  is       the    Eul  -  er      yet. 
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This  is  my  Fa-ther's  world. 
This  is  my  Fa-ther's  world. 
This    is    my    Fa-ther's  world, 
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I      rest-  me    in    the    thought    Of 
He  shines  in    all  that's    fair;      In  the 
The  bat  -  tie    is     not     done,     Je- 
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rocks  and  trees,  of  skies  and  seas — His  hand  the  won  -  ders  wrought, 
rus  -  tling  grass  I  hear  Him  pass.  He  speaks  to  me  ev-'ry-where. 
BUS  who  died  shall  be  sat-is- fled.  And  earth  and  heav'n  be    one.    A-men. 
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No.  18.        God  Is  Goodness,  God  Is  Love. 


James  Rowe. 


COPYRIGHT.   1910.   BY  HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO. 
U8E0  BY  PERMISSION. 


Ira  B.  vrwson. 
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1.  Song-birds  in  the  woodlands  sing     it,    Flow-ers  breathe  it  in  the  grove, 

2.  Smil-ing  plains  and  vales dis- play    it,    Breez-es   tell    it    as  they  rove, 

3.  Lakes  and  seas  with  joy  re  -  veal    it,    Suns  pro-claim  it  from  a  -  bo ve, 
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Bells  in  tow'r  and  stee  -  pie  ring  it, —  God  is  good-ness,  God  is  love, 
Riv-ers,  rills,  and  brooklets  say  it, —  God  is  good-ness,  God  is  love. 
In  our  hearts  to  -  day  we     feel    it, —  God  is  good-ness,  God  is    love. 
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Chorus. 
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Lift  your  voices,  happy,  happy  voi-ces,  And  the  sun-ny  hours  of  life  im-prove; 
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Praise  Him  for  His  count-less  biess-ings,— God  is  goodness,  God  is  love. 
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No.  19.       The  Beautiful  Bright  Sunshine. 


(SUNSHINE.    7,6,8.6,D.) 


Anonymous. 


G.  E.  Oliver. 
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1.  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  bright  sun -shine,  That  smiles  on     all      be  -  low, 

2.  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful    af  -  fee  -  tions    That  gath  -  er  ■  round  our    way, 

3.  But  bright-er   is    the      shin  -  ing.     And    ten  -  der    is      the    love, 
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The  wav  -  ing  trees,  the  cool,  soft  breeze,  The  rippling  streams  that  flow, 
The  joys  that  rise  from  house-hold  ties,  And  deep-en  day  by  day; 
And  pur  -  er    still    the    joys  which  fill    The    un-seen  home  a    -    bove. 
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The  shad  -  ows  on  the  hill  -  sides.  The  man  -  y  -  tint  -  ed  flow'rs. 
The  ten  -  der  love  that  guards  us  When-  ev  -  er  dan  -  ger  low'rs, 
The  home  where  all  His  chil  -  dren    Shall  sing  with  full  -  er    pow'rs; 
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0  God!  how  fair  Thy  loving  care  Has  made  this  earth  of  ours! 
0  God!  how  fair  Thy  loving  care  Has  made  this  earth  of  ours! 
0    God!  how  fair  Thy  loving  care  Has  made  this  heav'n  of  ours!"  A-men. 
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No.  20.         Grander  Than  Ocean's  Story. 


William  F.  Sherwin. 


(GODS  LOVE.    7,  6,  7,  6,  D.) 

William  F.  Sherwin,  1826-1888. 
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1.  Grand-er  than    o  -  cean's  8to  -  ry,  Or    songs  of  for  -  est    trees; 

2.  Dear  -  er  than    an  -  y    friendship    Our  tru  -  est  comrades  show; 

3.  Rich  -  er  than  all  earth's  treasures,  The  wealth  my  soul  re  -  ceives; 
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Pur  -  er  than  breath  of  morn  -  ing,  Or  evening's  gen  -  tie  breeze; 
Strpn-ger  than  all  the  yearn  -  ing  A  moth-er's  heart  may  know; 
Bright-  er  than    roy  -  al    jew  -  els,      The  crown  that  Je  -sus  gives; 
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Clear  -  er  than  moun  -  tain  ech  -  oes    Ring  out  from  peaks  a  -  bove, 
Deep  -  er  than  earth's  foun-da  -  tions.  And  far  a  -  bove    all    thought; 
Won-drous  the  con  -de  -  seen-  sion.    And  grace  be-yond  de-  gree! 
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Rolls    on  the  glo-rious  an -them   Of  God's  e-ter-nal  love! 

Broad-er  than  heaY'n's  high  arch  -  es — The  love  that  Christ  has  brought. 

I     would  be'  ev  -  er     sing  -  ing    The  love  of    Christ  to    me.     A-men 
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No.  21 


My  God,  I  Thank  Thee. 


(WENT WORTH,    8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  4.) 


Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1858. 


Frederick  C.  Maker.  1876. 
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1.  My    God,    I    thank  Thee,  who  hast  made  The    earth 

2.  I      thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made  Joy      to 

3.  I      thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept  The    best 

4.  I      thank  Thee,  Lord,  that    here  our  souls,  Tho'  ana   -  ply     blest, 
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so  bright, 
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in      store; 
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So  full      of    splen-dor     and      of      joy,  Beau-  ty  and 

So  man  -  y     gen  -  tie  thoughts  and  deeds  Cir  -  cling  us 

We  have    e  -  nough,  yet    not     too  much  To       long  for 

Can  nev  -  er    find,    al  -  though  they  seek,  A         per  -  feet 
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So    man  -  y    gio-rious  things  are  here,  No  -  ble      and     right. 

That  in    the  dark  -  est  spot    of  earth  Some  love     is      found. 

A    yearn-ing    for      a    deep- er  peace, Not  known  be  -  fore. 

Nor    ev  -  er  shall,  un  -  til  they  lean   On      Je  -  sus'    breast.    A -men. 
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No.  22.         For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth. 


FolHott  S.  Pierpoint. 
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Arr.  from  Conrad  Kocher. 
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1.  For  the  beau-ty     of    the  earth.  For  the  beau-ty     of    the   skies, 

2.  For  the  beau-ty     of   each  hour,  Of    the  day  and    of    the  night, 

3.  For  the    joy     of     hu-man  love,  Brother,    sis  -  ter,  par -ent,  child, 

4.  For  Thy  church,  that  ev  -  er -more  Lift-eth    ho  -  ly  hands  a-  bove, 

5.  For  Thy- self,  best  Gift  Di  -  vine!  To    our  race    so    free-ly   giv'n; 
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For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth. 
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For    the  love  which  from  our  birth 

Hill    and  vale,  and    tree  and  flow'r, 

Friends  on  earth, and  friends  a  -  bove; 

Of  -  f'ring  up     on      ev  -  'ry  shore 

For    that  great,  great  love  of  Thine,  Peace  on  earth,  and 


0  -  ver  and  a  -  round  us  lies. 
Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 
For  all  gen  -  tie  thoughts  and  mild. 
Her  pure  sac  -  ri  -  fice  of  love, 
joy     in  heav'n, 


H 


:g: 


it^E 


5^ 


H# •- 


t=i; 


iJ- 


m 


hM 


?=» 


5 


^i 


m 


.1         I  '  I     ? 

Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise  This  our  hymn  of  grate-ful  praise 
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No.  23. 


Summer  Suns  Are  Glowing. 

(RUTH.    6,5,  6.5.  D.) 
William  Walsham  How,  1871.  Samuel  Smith,  1870 
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1.  Sum-mer  suns  are  glow  -  ing     0  -  ver  land  and  sea;     Hap  -  py  light  is 

2.  God's  free  mer-cy  streameth     0  -  ver    all  the  world.  And  His  ban-ner 

3.  Lord,  up-on  our  blind-ness    Thy  pure  ra-diance  pour;  For  Thy  lov-ing 

4.  We    will  nev-er  doubt  Thee,  Tho' Thou  veil  Thy  light;  Life    is  dark  with- 
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flow  -  ing,  Bonn  -  ti  -  ful  and     free;    Ev  -  'ry-thing  re  -  joi  -  ces 
gleam-eth    Ev  -  'ry-where  un  -  furled;  Broad  and  deep  and  glo  -  rious 
kind  -  ness  Make  us  love  Thee  more.  And  when  clouds  are  drift  -  ing 
out    Thee,  Death  with  Thee  is     bright.  Light  of    life,  shine  o'er 
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In  the  mel-low  rays,  All  earth's  thousand  voices  Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

As  the  heav'n  above,  Shines  in  might vic-to-rious  His  e  -  ter-nal  love. 

Dark  across  thejsky.  Then,  the  mist  up-lift- ing,  Fa-ther,  be  Thou  nigh. 

On  our  pil-grim  way.  Go  Thou  still  be-fore  us    To  the  end-less  day.    A-men. 
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No.  24.  Day  Is  Dyin^  in  the  West. 

(CHAUTAUQUA.    7.7.7.7,4.    With  Refrain.) 

COPYRIGHT,   BY  J.    H.  VINCENT.       USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

Mary  A.  Lathbury,  1877.  William  F.  Sherwin,  1877. 
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1.  Day    is    dy  -  ing    in    the  west,  Heav'n  is  touch-ing  earth  with  rest; 

2.  Lord  of  life,  be-neath  the  dome    Of      the    u  -  ni- verse.  Thy  home, 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en-  fold  -  ing    all, 

4.  When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night. 
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Wait  and  worship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro'  all  the  sky. 
Gath-er  us  who  seek  Thy  face  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art  nigh. 
Thro'  the  glory  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  thy  face, Our  hearts  ascend. 
Lord  of  an-gels,  on  our  eyes  Let  e-ter-nal  morn-ing  rise,   And  shad-ows  end. 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  of  hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  Thee, 
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Heav'n  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,  0  Lord  most    high!  A  -  men 
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THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 


No.  25.     Thy  Word  is  Like  a  Garden,  Lord. 


("SERAPH.") 


T.  H.  Gill,  1819- 


Old  Melody. 
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1.  Thy  Word  is    like    a       gar  -  den,  Lord,  With  flow-ers  bright  and  fair; 

2.  Thy  Word  is    like    a       star  -  ry    host:  A     thou-sand  rays  of     light 

3.  Oh,  may    I    love  Thy    pre-cious  Word,  May  I    ex  -  plore  the    mine, 
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And  8V  -  'ry  one  who  seeks  may  pluck  A  love  -  ly  clus  -  ter  there. 
Are  seen  to  guard  the  trav  -  el  -  er,  And  make  his  path- way  bright. 
May  I      its    fra  -  grant  flow-ers  glean.  May  light  up  -  on    me    shine! 
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Thy  Word  is  like  a  deep,  deep  mine,  And  jew  -  els  rich  and 
Thy  Word  is  like  an  ar  -  mor  -  y.  Where  sol-diers  may  re  ■ 
Oh,   may    I    find    my  ar  -  mor  there!  Thy  Word  ray  trust-y 
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Are  hid  -  den  in  its  mighty  depths  For  ev  -  'ry  search-er  there. 
And  find,  for  life's  long  bat-tie-  day.  All  need-ful  weap-ons  there. 
I'll  learn  to  fight  with  ev-'ry    foe    The  bat  -  tie    of    the  Lord. 


A -MEN. 
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No.  26.  Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

COPYRrGHT,   1917,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
P.   P.    B.  USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  B1188. 
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Life; 
Life; 
Life; 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver    a  -  gain   to  me,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of 

2.  Christ,  the  bless-ed  One,  gives  to  all,    Won-der  -  ful  words  of 

3.  Sweet-ly    ech  -  o    the    gos  -  pel  call,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of 
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Let    me  more  of  their  bea 
Sin  -  ner,  list    to    the    lo\ 
Of  -  fer    par -don  and  pea 

.  ,    b  r>  b  b 

lu  -  ty    see,   Won  -  der  -  ful  words    of     Life. 
^  -  ing    call.  Won  -  der  -  ful  words    of     Life, 
ce  to     all.    Won  -  der  -  ful  words    of     Life. 
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Words    of    life     and  beau  -  ty.  Teach  me    faith  and     du  -  ty: 

All         so    free  -  ly  giv    -  en,  Woo  -  ing    us  to     Heav  -  en: 

Je    -    sus,  on  -    ly  Sav  -  ior,  Sane  -  ti  -  fy  for  -  ev  -   er: 
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Beau-  ti  -  ful  words,  won-der  -  ful  words,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of     Life; 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  won-der  -  ful  words,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of     Life. 

f-  f-  .-t  t  1 1\  .-r 


rrrH=mi 


INo.  27. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


(PORTUGUESE  HYMN.    11. 11, 11. 11.) 
Rippon's  Selection,  1787.  Wade's  Cantus  Diversi,  1751. 
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How  firm  a  foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for 
"Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dis-raayed;  For  I  am 
"When  thro' the  deep  wa  -  ters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  riv  -  ers 
"The  soul  that  on   Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re -pose,     I     will    not 
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faith  in  His  ex  -  eel -lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 
God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid:  I'll  strength-en  thee,  help  thee,  and 
sor  -  row  shall  not  o-  ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  near  thee,  thy 
will     not   de  -  sert    to     bis    foes;  That  soul     tho'  all   hell  should  en- 
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you    He  hath  said.  To  you    who  for  ref  -  uge  to    Je  - 

cause  thee  to    stand,  Up -held    by  My  righteous,  om-nip  - 

troub-les   to    bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  iy   to    thee  thy  deep- 

deav  -  or   to    shake,  I'll  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er,  no  nev 
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To     you  who    for     ref  -  uge    to     Je  -  sus    have  fled? 

Up  -  held  by    My  right  -  eous,  om-nip  -    o  -  tent  hand. 

And   sane  -    ti  -  fy      to       thee  thy  deep  -  est     dis  -  tress. 

I'll     nev  -     er,    no  nev  -    er,    no    nev  -   er     for  -  sake  1"     A-MEN. 
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Take  Time  to  Be  Holy. 


COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  GEO.  C.  8TEBBIN8.     RENEWAL.    HOPE   PUBLISHING  CO.,  OWNER. 

W.  D.  Longstaff.  used  by  permission.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Take  time  to  be    ho  -  ly,  Speak  oft  with  thy    Lord;     A  -  bide    in   Him 

2.  Take  time  to  be    ho-  ly,  The  world  rush -es     on;..     Spend  much  time  in 

3.  Take  time  to  be    ho  -  iy,  Let  Him    be    thy    Guide,    And    run    not  be- 

4.  Take  time  to  be    ho  -  ly,  Be    calm    in    thy    soul;      Each  tho't  and  each 
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al  -  ways.  And   feed   on  His   Word.    Make  friends  of  God' 
se  -  cret    With  Je  -  sus    a  -  lone—    By     look  -  ing   to 
Him,  What- ev  -  er    be  -tide;..  In        joy    or     in 
tive    Be  -  neath  His  con  -  trol; . .  Thus   led    by    His 
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Help  those  who  are  weak;  For  -  get-ting  in  nothing    His  bless-ing  to  seek. 
Like  Him  thou  shalt  be;   Thy  friends  in  thy  conduct  His  likeness  shall  see. 
Still  fol  -  low  thy  Lord,   And,  looking  to  Je  -  sus.  Still  trust  in  His  Word, 
To    foun- tains  of    love.  Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit-ted  For  serv-ice  a  -  bove. 
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No.  29, 


John  Burton. 
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Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 


(PLEYEL'S  HYMN,    7.  7.  7,  7.) 

Arranged  from  Ignace  Pleyel, 


1790. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Bi  -  ble.  Book  di  -  vine,  Pre-cious  treas-ure,  thou  art 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when    I    rove;  Mine  to  show    a    Sav-ior's 

3.  Mine  to  com -fort    in    dis  -  tress,  Suf-f'ring  in    this    wil  -  dei 

4.  Mine  to    tell    of     joys  to    come,  And  the    reb  -  el    sin-ners' 
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J  doom: 
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Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 


fe^ 


-1 — ^^^«- 


a 


4= 


::]=i| 


_^_L^ 


-(^. 


1  ^Cj-^- 

Mine    to    tell  me  whence  I    came;  Mine  to  tell    me  what  I     am. 
Mine  Thou  art  to  guide  and  guard;  Mine  to  pun-  ish  or    re  -  ward. 
Mine  to  show,  by    liv  -  ing  faith,    Man  can  tri-umph  o  -  ver  death. 
0     thou    ho-  ly  Book  di-  vine,  Pre-cious  treasure,  thou  art  mine.  A-men. 
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No.  30. 


Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury. 


William  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of     life,     Dear  Lord,  to     me,  As  Thou  didst 

2.  Bless   Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To       me,  to  ■   me.  As  Thou  didst 

3.  Teach  me     to    Uve,  dear  Lord,  On   -    ly    for  Thee  As  Thy    dis- 
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break  the  loaves  Be  -  side     the     sea;  Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page 

bless   the   bread  By  Gal  -   i  -  lee;  Then  shall  all  bond  -  age  cease, 

ci   -   pies    lived  In    Gal  -   i  -  lee;  Then,    all  my  strug-gles  o'er, 
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I      seek  Thee,  Lord;    My    spir  -  it    pants  for  Thee,   0  liv   -  ing  Wordl 
All     fet  -  ters    fall;     And    I  shall   find  my  peace,  My  All  -  in  -  All. 
Then,  vie  -  fry  won,     I    shall  be  -  hold  Thee,  Lord,  The  Liv-  ing  -  one. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  CHRIST. 


No.  31.      There  Is  a  Green  Hill  Far  Away, 

(GREEN  HILL.    C.  M.    With  Refrain.) 

COPYRIGHT.  1919,   BY  GEORGE  C.  STEBBINS.      RENEWAL.      HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  OWNER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1848.  Georgre  C.  Stebbins.  1878. 
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1.  There  is     a    green  hill   far     a  -  way,  With-out    a    cit  -  y  wall, 

2.  We  may  not  know,  we  can  -  not    tell   What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

3.  He    died  that  we  might  be     for-giv'n,  He  died  to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good    e  -  nough  To   pay  the  price    of  sin; 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  Who  died   to    save    us     all. 
But    we    be-lieve   it    was    for    us     He    hung  and  suf-fered  there. 
That  we  might  go    at    last    to  heav'n,  Saved  by    His  pre  -  cious  blood. 
He     on-  ly  could  un- lock    the  gate  Of  heav'n,  and  let     us      in. 
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Refrain. 
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Oh,  dear-ly,  dear  -  ly   has    He  loved.  And  we  must  love  Him,  too, 
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And  trust  in  His  re -deem-ing  blood,  And  try  His  works  to  do. 


A -MEN. 
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No,  32.       Grown  Him  With  Many  Crowns, 

(DIADEM ATA.    S.  M.  D.) 
Matthew  Bridges,  1851.  George  J.  Elvey,  1868. 
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1.  Crown  Him  with  man  -  y   crowns,   The  Lamb  up  -  on    His  throne!  Hark 

2.  Crown  Him  the  Lord   of     love!     Be  -  hold  His  hands  and    side,    Rich 

3.  Crown  Him  the  Lord   of    peace,    Whose  pow'r  a  seep  -  ter  sways    From 
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how  the  heav'n-ly  an  -  them  drowns  All  mu  -  sic  but  its  own! 
wounds,  yet  vis  -  i  -  ble  a  -  bove,  In  beau  -  ty  glo  -  ri  -  fied. 
pole     to    pole,  that  wars  may  cease,  And  all     be  prayer  and  praise! 
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A  -  wake,  my  soul,  and  sing  Of  Him  who  died  for  thee,  And 
No  an  -  gel  in  the  sky  Can  ful  -  ly  bear  that  sight.  But 
His  reign  shall  know  no    end.      And  round  His    pier  -  ced     feet     Fair 
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hail   Him  as   thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  '  ty. 

downward  bends  his  burn- ing  eye  At     mys-ter  -  ies     so  bright. 

flow'rs  of  Par  -  a  -  dise    ex  -  tend  Their  fra-grance  ev  -  er    sweet.    A-MEN. 
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No.  33.        0  Master- Workman  of  the  Race. 

(MATERNA.    C.  M.  D.) 

WORDS  COPYRIGHT,    1912,    BY  CONGREGATIONAL  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  AND  PUBLISHING  SOCIETY. 

Jay  T.  Stocking,  1912.  Samuel  A.  Ward,  1882. 
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1.  0 

2.  0 

3.  0 


Mas-ter-workman 
Car-pen-  ter    of 
Thou  who  didst  the 
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of    the  race,  Thou  Man    of  Gal  -  i    -    lee, 
Naz  -  a-reth,Build  -  er      of    life    di    -    vme, 
vi  -  sion  send  And   gives  to  each  his       task, 
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Who    with  the  eyes  of       ear  -  ly  youth  E   -    ter  -  nal  things  did  see, 

Who    shap  -  est  man  to  God's  own  law,   Thy  -  self    the  fair    de  -  sign, 

And    with  the  task  suf  -  fi-cient  strength,  Show  us    Thy  will,  we  ask; 
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We    thank  Thee  for  Thy  boy-hood  faith  That  shone  Thy  whole  life     through; 
Build     us      a  tow'r  of  Christ-like  height.  That    we   the  land  may    view, 
Give      us      a    conscience  bold  and  good,  Give     us      a    pur -pose    true, 
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"Did        ye    not  know  it       is    my  work  My    Fa-ther's  work  to    do?" 
And      see  like  Thee  our  no-blest  work  Our    Fa-ther's  work  to    do. 
That      it    may  be  our  high -est  joy   Our    Fa-ther's  work  to    do.      Amen. 
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No.  34.    I've  Found  a  Friend,  0  Such  a  Friend. 

(I'VE  FOUND  A  FRIEND.    8,  7,  8,  7,  D.) 

COPYRIGHT,   1919,   BY  GEORGE  C.  6TEBBINS.       RENEWAL.      HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO. ,  OWNER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

James  Q.  Small,  1866.  George  C.  Stebblns,  1878. 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend,  0  such  a  Friend!  He  loved  me  ere    I  knew  Him; 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend!  0  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend!  0  such  a  Friend!  So  kind  and  true  and  ten-  d^r! 
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He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him: 
And  not  a -lone  the  gift  of  life,  But  His  own  self  He  gave  me: 
So    wise    a  Coun-sel  -  or  and  Guide,  So    might  -  y     a     De-fend-er! 
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And  'round  my  heart  still  close-ly  twine  Those  ties  which  none  can  sev  -  er, 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  I  hold  it  for  the  Giv-er; 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well    What  pow'r  my  soul  can  sev  -  er? 
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For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, For- ev  -  er  and  for-ev-er. 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all,  Are  His,  and  His  for-ev-er. 
Shall  life  or  death,  or  earth  or  hell?  No!    I    am  His  for-ev-er.     A -men. 
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No.  35. 


Beneath  the  Gross  of  Jesus. 


(ST.  CHRISTOPHER.    7. 6,  8,  6,  8.  6.  8.  6.) 
Bllzabeth  C.  Clephane,  1868.  Frederick  C.  Maker, 


1881. 
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1.  Be-neath    the  cross  of     Je  -  sus    I        fain  would  take  my  stand, 

2.  Up  -  on     that  cross  of     Je  -  sus    Mine  eye      at  times  can   see 

3.  I      take,  0    cross,  thy  shad-ow    For    my      a  -  bid  -  ing- place; 
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The  shad  -  ow  of  a  might  -  y  Rock  With  -  in  a  wea  -  ry  land; 
The  ver  -  y  dy  -  ing  form  of  One  Who  suf  -  fered  there  for  me; 
I       ask      no    oth  -  er   sun  -  shine  than  The    sun  -  shine    of    His  face; 
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A    home  with  -  in    the    wil  -  der  -  ness,  A     rest     up  -  on    the   way. 

And  from  my  smit-ten  heart  with  tears  Two  won  -  ders    I    con  -  fess, — 

Con -tent  to     let  the  world   go      by,   To  know    no  gain  nor   loss, 
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From  the  burn-ing  of  the  noon-tide  heat,  And  the  bur-den  of  the  day. 

The       won  -  ders  of  His  glo-rious  love.  And    my  un-wor-'thi  -  ness. 

My         sin  -  ful  self  my  on  -  ly  shame,  My      glo  -  ry  all  the  cross.  A-MEN. 
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No.  36.  Galilee,  Bright  Galilee. 

(GALILEE  [SHERWIN],    7,  7,  7,  7,  D.) 
William  F.  Sherwin,    1880.  William  F.  Sherwin,  18S0. 
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1.  Gal  -    i  -  lee,  bright  Gal  -  i  -  lee,   Hal-lowed  tho'ts  we  turn    to  thee! 

2.  Once     a  -  long  that    rug-ged  shore  He,    who    all     our   sor-rows  bore, 

3.  Wild  the  night    on     Gal  -  i  -  lee;   Loud-ly  roared  the    an-gry    sea, 

4.  Still      in    lov-insr     ten-der-ness  Doth  the  Mas  -  ter  wait  to 
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Wov  -  en  thro'  thy     his  -  to  ■ 
Jour-neyed  oft   with  wea  -  ry 
When  up  -  on    the    toss  -  ing 
Still    His  touch  up  -  on    the 
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ry.  Gleams  the  charm-ing  mys  -  ter  -  y 

feet.  Thro'    the  storm  of    burn  -  ing    heat» 

wave  Je    -    sus  walked,  His  own  to    savei 

soul  Bring  -  eth  balm  and    mak-eth  whole; 
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Of         the  life    of    One  who 
Heal  -  ing    all   who  came  in 
Calmed  the  tu  -  mult  by    His 
Still    He    com-forts  mourning 
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came,  Bear -ing  grief,  re-proach  and  shamn, 

faith.  Call  -  ing  back    the    life    from  death' 

will.    On  -  ly    say  -  ing,* 'Peace,  be  still!'' 

hearts.  Life,  and  joy,   and  peace  im  -  parts; 
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Sav  -  ior  of  the  world  to  be;  "God  with  us"  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
King  of  kings  from  heav'n  was  He,  Tho'  so  poor  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
Rul  -  er  of  the  storm  was  He,  On  the  rag- ing  Gal-i-leel 
Still   the  Friend  of    all    is    He,  As     of    old    by  Gal-i-lee!    A  -  men. 
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No.  37. 


Tell  Me  the  Stories  of  Jesus. 


(STORIES  OF  JESUS,    8.  4,  8,  4,  5, 4.  5,  4,) 

COPYRIGHT.      BY  PERMISSION  OF  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  UNION. 

W.  H.  Parker,  1904.  F.  A.  Challinor.  1904. 
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1.  Tell  me  the  sto-ries  of   Je  -  sus    I        love    to     hear;  Things  I  would 

2.  First  let  me  hear  how  the  chil  -  dren  Stood  round  His  knee;  And     I  shall 

3.  In  -  to  the    cit  -  y   I'd  fol  -  low  The    chil -dren's  band,  Wav-ing   a 

4.  Tell  me,  in    ac-cents  of  won  -  der,  How  rolled  the    sea,  Toss  -  ing  the 


f: 


Kfcfi: 


s 


#— ^ 


t:^    P    P 


■p— tr- p— p— p—r 


f-^-^r- 


p  p  p 


I 


fcz* 


^ 


^ 


3^ 


i^± 


ask  Him  to  tell  me 
fan  -  cy  His  bless  -  ing 
branch  of  the  palm-tree 
boat    in     a    tem-pest 


If      He  were  here; 

Rest-ing  on     me: 

High  in  my    hand; 

On    Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
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Scenes  by  the  way-side, 
Words  full  of  kind-nesp, 
One  of  His  her  -  aids, 
And     how  the  Mas  -  ter, 


Tales  of  the  sea,  Sto  -  ries  of  Je  -  sus,   Tell 

Deeds  full  of  grace.  All     in  the  love-light  Of 

Yes,   I  would  sing  Loud-est  ho-san-nas!  Je - 

Read-y  and  kind,  Chid-ed  the  bil-lows,  And 
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them  to    me. 
Je  -  sus'  face. 
sus     is    King! 
hushed  the  wind .       A  -  men  . 
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No.  38.    Where  Gross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life. 


(GERMANY.    L.  M.) 


Frank  Mason  North,  1905. 


William  Gardiner's  Sacred  Melodies,  1851. 
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1.  Wherecrossthecrowded 

2.  In  haunts  of  wretch-ed 

3.  The    cup  of  wa  -  ter 

4.  0      Mas-ter,  from  the 

5.  Till    sons  of  men  shall 
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ways  of  life, 
■ness  and  need, 
giv'n  for  Thee 
mountain  side, 
learn  Thy  love, 


Where  sound  the  cries  of  race  and  clan. 
On  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with  fears, 
Still  holds  the  fresh-ness  of  Thy  grace; 
Make  haste  to  heal  those  hearts  of  pain; 
And  fol -low  where  Thy  feet  have  trod; 
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Where  Gross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life. 
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A  -  bove  the  noise  of  self -ish  strife,  We  hear  Thy  voice,  0  Son  of  man! 
From  paths  where  hide  the  lures  of  greed.  We  catch  the  vi-sion  of  Thy  tears . 
Yet  long  these  mul  -  ti-tudes  to  see  The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 
A-mong  these  restless  throngs  a-bide,  0  tread  the  cit-y's  streets  a-gain; 
Till  glo-riousfrom  the  heav'ns  a-bove  Shall  come  the  cit-y  of  our  God.  A-men. 
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No.  39.    All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

(MILES'  LANE.    C.  M.) 

This  Poem  can  be  sung  to  the  tune  "Coronation"  from  memory. 

Rev.  Edward  Perronet.  1779-80.  William  Shrubsole,  1785. 
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1.  All 

2.  Ye 

3.  Sin- 

4.  Let 

5.  Oh, 
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hail  the  pow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 
seed  of  Is-rael's  cho  -  sen  race,  Ye  ran-somed  of  the  fall, 
ners,whose  love  can  ne'er  f  or  -  get  The  worm-wood  and  the  gall, 
ev  - 'ry  kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 
that  with  yon-der    sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His  feet  may   fall. 
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And 

crown 

Him, 

Hail 

Him 

who 

saves 

you 

by 

His    grace. 

And 

crown 

Him, 

Go, 

spread 

your 

tro- 

phies 

at 

His     i 

eet, 

And 

crown 

Him,    . 

To 

Him 

all 
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as  -  cribe. 

And 
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Him, 

Join 
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the 
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And 

crown 

Him, 
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crown  Him,    crown    Him,    crown  Him    Lord     of         all! 


A-MEN. 
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No.  40.  Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

(CRUSADER'S  HYMN.    5, 
Munster,  1677. 
Translated  circa,  1850 


6.  8,  5.  5,  8.) 

Silesian  Polk  Song:, 
Arranged  by  Richard  S.  Willis.  1850. 
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1.  Fair-estLord  Je-sus,  Ruler  of  all    na-ture,  OThouof  God  and  man  the  Son; 

2.  Fair  are  the  meadows,  Fairer  still  the  wood-lands,  Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring; 

3.  Fair  is  the  sun-shine,  Fairer  still  the  moonlight,  And  all  the  twinkling,  star-ry  host; 
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Thee  will  I    cher-ish,Thee  will  I  hon-or,  Thou,  my  soul's  glo-ry,  joy  and  crown. 

Je  -  sus  is    fair-er,  Je-sus  is    pur-er,  Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to    sing. 

Je  -  sus  shines  brighter,Je-su8  shines  pur-er  Than  all  the  an-gels  heav'n  can  boast.  A-MEN 
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No  41.    When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Gross. 


Isaac  Watts.  1707. 


(HAMBURG.    L.  M.) 

Gregorian  Chant. 
Arranged  by  Lowell  Mason,  1824. 


r 

1.  When  I  sur-vey    the    won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry    died, 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord, that  I  should  boast, Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head, His  hands.  His  feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min  -gleddown! 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres-  ent  far    too  small; 
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My    rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on      all  my  pride. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, I    sac -ri-fice  them    to  His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich     a  crown? 

Love  so  a-maz  -  ing,   so  di  -  vine,  Demands  ray  soul,  my  life,  my  all.    A-MEN. 
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THE  CALL  OF  CHRIST. 


No.  42. 


0  Jesus,  Thou  Art  Standing. 


(ST.  HILDA.    7,  6.  7,  6.  D.) 


William  Walsham  How,  1867 


Justin  H.  Kneclit.  1799. 
Edward  Husband,  1871. 
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sus,  Thou  art  stand  -  ing  Out  -  side    the  fast-closed  door, 

BUS,  Thou  art  knock -ing;  And    lo!    that  hand   is  scarred, 

sus,  Thou  art  plead  -  ing  In       ac  -  cents  meek  and  low. 
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In  low  -  ly  pa  -  tience  wait  -  ing  To  pass  the  thresh-oW 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  -  cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have 
*'I    died    for    you.    My    chil  -  dren,  And  will     ye    treat  Me 
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We  bear  the  name  of  Chris-  tians,  His  name  and  sign  we  bear, 
0  love  that  pass  -  eth  knowl-edge,  So  pa  -  tient  -  ly  to  wait! 
0    Lord,  with  shame  and  sor  -  row    We     0  -  pen  wide    the    door; 
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0  shame, thrice  shame  up  -  on  us,  To  keep  Him  standing  there. 
0  sin  that  hath  no  e  -  qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
Dear  Sav-ior,  en  -  ter,     en-  ter,  And  leave  us    nev-er-more!  A-men. 
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No.  43. 

W.  L.  T. 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  HOPE  PUBLI8HINQ  CO. 


Will  L.  Thompsoa. 
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1.  Soft  -ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  f or  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Je-su3  is  pleading,  Pleadingf  or  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleetingjthe  moments  arepassing,Pass-ing  foryouand  for  me; 
4,,  Ohl  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promisedjPromisedforyou  and  for  me; 
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See,    onthepor-talsHe'swaitingandwatchingjWatchingforyouandfor  me. 

Why  should  welin-ger  and  heednotHismercies,Mer-cies  foryouandfor  me? 

Shadows  are  gath-er-mg,death  beds  are  coming,Com=mg  for  you  and  for  me. 

Tho'wehavesimied,Hehasmer-cyandpar-don,Par-don  foryouandfor  me. 
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Chorus 
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Come    home,        come  home.  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  homelj 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly,  Je-sus   is  call-ing,  Call-mg,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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No.  44.  Who  Is  On  the  Lord's  Side? 

(ARMAGEDDON.    6,  5,  6,  5, 12  lines.) 


Frances  R.  Haversal,  1877. 

I 


Arranged  by  John  Qoss,  1871. 
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1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be  His  help-ers 

2.  Not  for  weight  of  glo  -  ry,  NotforcrownandpaIm,En-ter  we  the    ar  -  iny, 

3.  Je  -  suSjThouhastbouglitus,  Not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  con  -  flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the  King's  own  ar-my 
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0th  -  er  lives  to  bring?   Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Raise  the  warrior  psalm;  But  for  Love  that  claim-eth    Lives  for  whom  He  died: 
For  Thy  di  -  a  -  dem:   With  Thy  blessing  fill  -  ing     Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
None  can  0 -ver-throw: 'Round  His  standard  ranging,    Vic -fry  to    se  -  cure; 
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Who    is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him  will     go?  By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy,  , 
He  whom  Je-sus  nara-eth,  Must  be  on    His    side.  By  Thy  love  constraining, 
Thou  hast  made  us  will-ing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free.  By  Thy  gmnd  redemption, 
For  His  truth  unchanging    Makes  the  triumph  sure.  Joy-ful-ly  en-list-ing 
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By  Thy  grace  di-vine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Sav-ior,  we  are  Thine.  A-men. 
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No.  45. 

M.  B.  Sleight. 


Follow  Me. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice    of    Je  -  sus    call  -  ing,  "Fol- low    Me,  fol-low  Me!" 

2.  Who    will  heed  the   ho  -  ly     man-date,  "Fol-low    Me,  fol-low  Me!" 

3.  Heark-en!  lest    Replead  no     Ion  -  ger,  "Fol  -  low    Me,  fol-low  Me!" 
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Soft  -  ly  thro'  the  si  -  lence  fall  -  ing,  "Fol-low,  fol  -  low  Me!" 
Leav-ing  all  things  at  His  bid -ding,  "Fol- low,  fol-low  Me!" 
Once     a  -  gain,    0      hear  Him    call  -  ing,  "Fol  -  low,  fol-low      Me!" 
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As  of  old  He  called  the  fish  -  ers,  When  He  walked  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
HarkI  that  ten- der  voice  en-treat  -  ing.  Mar-  i-  ners  on  life's  rough  sea. 
Turn  -  ing  swift  at   Thy  sweet  summons,  Et  -  er-more,  0  Christ,  would  we, 
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Still  His  pa-tient  voice  is  plead -ing,  "Fol  -  low,  fol-low  Me!" 
Gen  -  tly,  lov  -  ing  -  ly  re  -  peat  -ing,  "Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  Me!" 
For    Thy  love    all     else    for  -  sak  -  ing,  "Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  Thee!" 
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No.  46.      Jesus  Galls  Us,  O'er  the  Tumult. 


Cecil  P.  Alexander,  1852. 

I 


(GALILEE.    8,7,8,7.) 


William  H.  Jude.  1887. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls  us;  o'er  the  tu  -  mult  Of    our  life's  wild,  rest-less  sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  from  the  wor  -  ship  Of   the  vain  world's  gold-en  store, 

3.  In    our  joys  and    in    our  sor  -  rows,  Days  of   toil    and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je-  sus  calls  us:    by  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Sav-ior,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 
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Jesus  Galls  Us,  O'er  the  Tumult. 


^a^piii^iilip 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying, "Christian,  follow  Me." 
From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,   Saying, "Christian,  love  Me  more." 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, "Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these." 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  o  -  be-dience ,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all,  A  -  men  . 

I      I 


m 


|s=£ 


1^ 


-■^=s-- 


=^3=* 


^ — f2-bi 


e; 


:?=g: 


1 


■15>- 


No.  47, 


have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord! 


COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  GEO.  C.  8TEBBINS.     RENEWAL.     HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  OWNER. 

A.  A.  P.  USED  BY  PERMISSION.    ^  Qeo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Slowly. 
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1.  Have  Thine  own  way.  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Thou    art  the 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Search  me  and 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Wound-ed  and 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Hold    o'er  my 
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Pot  -  ter;   I     am  the 
try      me,  Mas-ter,  to  - 
wea  -  ry,   Help  me,  I 
be    -  ing   Ab  -  so  -  lute 


clay ....  Mould  me  and  make  me  Aft  -  er  Thy 

day ! Whit  -  er  than  snow,  Lord,  Wash  me  just 

pray!.. .  Pow  -  er — all  pow  -  er — Sure-ly    is 

sway!...  Fill    with  Thy  Spir  -  it     Till  all  shall 
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will, While    I      am  wait  -  ing.   Yield  -  ed  and  still .... 

no\/ As        in     Thy  pres  -  ence   Hum  -  bly     I  bow. . . . 

Thine!..  Touch  me    and  heal      me,   Sav   -  ior     di  -  vine!... 

see Christ  on  -  ly,  al  -  ways,  Liv    -  ing     in  me!.... 
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No.  48.      The  Light  of  the  World  Is  Jesus. 


p.  p.  B. 


COPYRIGHT,  1917,   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  dark-ness    of    sin;    The  Light  of  the 

2.  No  dark  -  ness  have  we  who  in  Je  -  sus  a  -  bide,  The  Light  of  the 
8.  Ye  dwell -ers  in  dark-ness  with  sin -blind -ed  eyes,  The  Light  of  the 
4.  No  need     of   the  sun -light  in  heav  -  en,  we're  told,  The  Light  of  the 
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world  is  Je  -  sus;  Like  sun-shine  at  noon -day  His  glo  -  ry  shone  in, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  We  walk  in    the  Light  when  we    fol- low  our  Guide, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  Go,  wash  at    His  bid  -  ding,  and  light  will  a-  rise, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  The  Lamb  is    the  Light    in    the    Cit  -  y    of    Gold, 
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Chorus. 
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The  Light  of     the  world     is      Je   -   sus.     Come  to    the  Light,  'tis 
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shin-ing  for  thee;  Sweet-ly  the  Light  has  dawned  up  -  on    me;    Once  I  was 
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blind,  but  now   I     can   see;    The  Light  of   the  world   is     Je  -  sus. 
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THE  RESPONSE  TO  CHRIST, 


No.  49. 


I  Would  Be  True. 


(PEEK.    11,  10, 11, 10.) 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  J.  YATES  PEEK. 

Howard  Arnold  Walter,  1883=1918. 


Joseph  Yates  Peek. 
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1.  I  would  be  true,  for  there  are  those  who  trust  me; I  would  be  pure,  for  there  arp 

2.  I  would  befriend  of  all— the  foe,the friendless; I  would  be  giv  -  ing,  and  for- 
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those  who  care; 
get    the    gift; 
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I  would  be  strong,  for  there  is  much  to  suf-fer;  I  would  be  brave,foi 
I  would  be  humble, for  I  know  my  weakness;  I  would  look  up,  anc/ 
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there  is  much  to  dare; 
laugh, and  love  and  lift; 
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I  would  be  brave, for  there  is  much  to  dare. 
I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and  love  and  lift. 
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A-MEN. 
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No.  50 


Just  as  I  Am,  Thine  Own  to  Be. 

(WOODWORTH.    L.  M.) 
Marianne  Hearn,  1887.  William  B.  Bradbury,  1849. 


mm^^^^^^^m 


Si 

1.  Just    as    I     am.  Thine  own    to  be.  Friend  of  the  young, who  lovest  me, 

2.  In      the  ^lad  morn-ing  of      my  day.  My    life    to  give,  my  vows  to  pay 

3.  I    would  live  ev  -  er    in     the  light,  I     would  work  ev  -  er  for  the  rights 

4.  Just^asI    am,young,strongandfree,To    be      the  best  that  I  can  be 
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To  con-secrate  myself  to  Thee,  0  Je-sus  Christ,!  come,  I 
With  no  reserve  and  no  delay,  With  all  my  heart  I  come,  I 
I  would  serve  Thee  with  all  my  might; There-fore,  to  Thee  I  come,  I 
For  truth  and  righteousness,  and  The^,  Lord  of  my  life,    I  come,  I 
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come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 


A-MEN. 


No.  51.    Give  of  Your  Best  to  the  Master. 


H.  B.  0. 


nVrs.  Charles  Barnard. 
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1.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 

2.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  Him  first  place  in  your  heart; 

3.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter,  Naught  else  is  wor-thy  Hia  love; 
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f,-~Gfive  of  your  best  to  the  Mas -ter;  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 
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Throw  your  soul's  fresh,  glowing  ar- dor  In -to  the  bat-tie  for  truth. 
Give  Him  first  place  in  your  serv  -  ice.  Con  -  se-crate  ev  -  'ry  part. 
He   gave  Him-self  for  your  ran  -  som.  Gave  up  His  glo-ry    a  -  bove; 
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CZad  in  sal  -  va-tion's  full  ar  -  TTior,  Join  in  the  bat-tie  for    truth. 


miiiiiiuMiiiiUi^i^j^ 


Je  -  BUS  has  set  the  ex  -  am  -  pie;  Dauntless  was  He,  young  and  brave; 
Give,  and  to  you  shall  be  giv  -    en;    God  His  be  -  lov-ed  Son  gave; 
Laid  down  His  life  without  mur  -  mur,  You  from  sin's  ru-in  to    save; 
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Give  Him  your  loy-al  de-vo  -  tion.  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have, 
Grate-ful-ly  seek-ing  to  serve  Him,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 
Give  Him  your  heart's  ad-o-ra  -  tion.  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 
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No.  52. 


0  Jesus,  I  have  Promised. 


(Anqel's  Stort.) 


John  E.  Bode. 


Arthur  H.  Mano. 
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1.  0     Je  -  SU8,    I      have  prom  -  ised      To  serve  Thee  to    the    end; 

2.  0     let      me  feel    Thee  near    me;     The  world  is  ev  -  er    near; 
3.0     Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  prom  -  ised      To    all   who  fol  -  low  Thee, 
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Be    Thou    for  -  ev  -  er    near     me,     My    Mas  -  ter  and   my  Friend: 
I         see     the  sights  that  daz  -  zle.     The  tempt  -  mg  sounds  I    hear: 
That  where  Thou  art    in     glo  -  ry       There  shall    Thyserv-ant    be; 
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I     shall  not      fear    the    bat  -  tie       If    Thou    art    by    my   side, 
My  foes  are       ev  -  er    near     me,      A  -  round  me  and  with  -  in; 
And,  Je- sus,       I      have  prom -ised      To  serve  Thee  to     the    end; 
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Nor  wan  -  der  from  the  path-way      If    Thou  wilt  be    my  guide. 

But,  Je  -  sus,  draw  Thou  near  -  er.      And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

0     give   me  grace  to     fol  -  low.     My  Mas  -  ter  and  my  Friend.    A-MEN. 
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No.  53. 


Let  The  Master  Use  You. 


LAUBENE  BtGHFlELD. 
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1  Like  a   ves- sel  fashioned  by  the  Master's  hand,  Tho' your  place  be  low- ly 

2.  Come,  your  all  sur  -  rend  -  er  to  the  God  of  grace,    In  your  need-y    hour 

3.  Yield  to  Hira  the  tal-ents  of  your  life  so  fair,  Pol-low  as  He  leads  you 
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be  ye  cleanandho-ly;That  a-mongHis 
He  can  give  you  pow-er;  Made  a  wor-thy 
to  the  one  who  needs  you,  If  you  would  be 
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chos-en  you  in  truth  may  stand, 
ves  -  sel,  fill  your  waiting  place, 
wor  -  thy   in  His  love  to  share. 
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Choeus. 
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Let  the  Master  use  you  in  His  work  to-day. 
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Like        a         ves- sel  fashioned 
Fashioned  by  His  hand. 
Like         a        ves  -  sel  that  is 
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by        His      hand.  Let        the       Mas-tei'  find  a  use  for       you; 

fashioned  by  His  hand,  Let  Him  find  a  use,                  find  a   use  for  you; 

fashioned  by  His  hand.  Let       Him      find    a  use,  yes  use  for  you,And  pure  and 
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Copyright.  1919,  by  Samuel  W.  Beazley,  in  "Beazley's  New  Songs.' 


Let  the  Master  Use  You. 
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Pure  and  sweet  and  ho-ly  keep  your  heart  for  Him,  Jesus  wants  you  to  be  true, 
ho     -      -      -     ly 
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No.  54.    0  Jesus,  Prince  of  Life  and  Truth. 

(ALL  SAINTS.    C.  M.  D.) 
Anonymous.  Henry  S.  Cutler,  1872. 
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1.  0  Je  -  8US,  Prince  of  life  and  truth,  Be-neath  Thy  ban-ner    bright, 

2.  In  ser-ried  ranks,  with  fearless  tread,  0    Cap-tain    of     us      all, 

3.  0  Je  -  sus,  once  a    Nazareth  boy,  And  tempted  like    as     we, 


We  ded  -  i  -  cate  our  strength  and  youth  To  bat  -  tie  for  the  right; 
Thy  glo  -  ry  on  our  ban  -  ners  shed.  We  an  -  swer  to  Thy  call; 
All    in  -  ward  foes  help    us      de  -  stroy,   And  spot-less  all     to     be. 


S 


«=g: 


-»-^ 


f=F^ 


■»-= F- 

I tr 


F 


S 


±=1=1=]: 


^i^^tW: 


t 


1=* 


■^- 


m. 


We 
And 
We 
i_ 


give 
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our  lives  with  glad   in  -  tent   To  serve  the  world  and  Thee, 

the   flerc-est    bat  -  ties  press  A  -  gainst  the  hosts  of     sin, 

Thee  for  the  grace   to   win    The  high,  vie  -  to  -  rious  goal, 
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To    die,    to    suf  -  fer  and  be  spent  To    set  our  broth-ers  free. 

To    res  -  cue  those  in    dire  dis-tress  We  glad-iy    en  -  ter     in. 

Where  pur  -  i  -  ty    shall  con-quer  sin  In  Christ-like  self  con-trol.  A-MEN. 
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No   55. 

Rev  E.  A  Hoffman. 


Here  am  I. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


1  Here  am   I,  0  Mas  -  ter!  read  -  y     to     be   used,    Oth  -  er  lives  to  brighten 

2  Send  me,  0  my  Mas  -  ter  forth  in  -  to    the  world.  In  -  to  homes  of  sor-row 

3.  Sum-mon  me  on    er-rands  of    Thy  love  and  grace.  Work  for  Thee,  0  Lord!  as- 

4.  Here  am    I,  my  Mas  -  ter,  wait-ing     for  the  word.  Call  -  ing  me  to  serve  Thee 
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and  to  cheer;  Oth  -  er  hearts  to  fill  ,  with  hap  -  pi  -  ness  and  peace, 
and  of  woe;  There  to  car  -  ry  sun  -  shine  and  good-v/ill  and  cheer, 
sign  to  me;  Where  I  may  bring  glad- ness,  joy  and  sweet  con -tent, 
an    -  y  -  where;  Speak  the  word,  and    what  -  so  -  e'er     the   task  may  be, 
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And     to  scat-ter    joy    and  sun-shine  here.    Here   am     I 

Do  -  ing  deeds  ot  mer  -  cy  as     I     go. 

And     a  help  to    oth  -  err  I    may  be. 

I        will  glad-Iy  do    Thy  bid  -  ding  there. 
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Here  am   I, 
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me,  Com  -  mis  -  sion  me  from  heav 

send  me, 
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from   a  -  bove; 
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I,  send  me  To  deeds  of  met  -  cy  and  of  love. 

Here  am  I,  send  me, 
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and  of  love. 
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SERVICE  FOR  CHRIST. 


No.  56.      Hark!  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Galling. 


(AUTUMN.    8,7,  8,7,  D.) 


Daniel  March,  1868.    Altered. 


Francois  H.  Barthelemon,  1785. 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  call- ing, "Who  will  go    and  work  to  -  day? 

2.  If       you  can  -not  cross  the    o  -  cean,  And  far  mis  -  sion  lands  ex  -  plore, 

3.  Let   none  hear  you  i  -  dly  say -ing,"Thereisnoth-ing     I    can    do," 
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Fields  are  white,  and  har- vests  wait-ing.  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way?" 
You    can  find  the  need  -  y  near  -  er,  You    can  help  them  at    your  door; 
While  the  souls    of  men    are    dy  -  ing,  And   the  Mas  -  ter  calls   for  you. 
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Ear -nest  -  ly     the  Mas -ter  call  -  eth,  Rich  re  -  ward  He  of  -  fers  free; 
If       you  can  -  not  give  your  thousands,  You  can  serve  with  will-ing   might; 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  glad  -  ly;  Let  His  work  your  pleas-ure  be; 
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Who  will  an-swer,  glad  -ly  say-ing,"Here  am  I,     0  Lord,  send  me"  ? 

And  what-e'eryou  do  for  Je  -  sus  Will  be  pre-cious  in    His  sight. 

An  -  swer  quickly  when  He  call-eth,"Here  am  I,    0  Lord,  send  me."  A  -  men. 
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INo.  57.         True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted. 

COPYRIGHT,  1918,  BY  GEO.  C.  8TEBBINS.     RENEWAL.     HOPE   PUBLISHING   CO.,  OWNER. 

Prances  R.  Havergal.  used  by  permission.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Trae-hearted,whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loy  -  al,    Eng  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,whole-hearted,  full-est    al-le-^ance,  Yield-ing  henceforth  to   our 

3.  Trae-hearted,whoIe-hearted,Sav-ior  aU-glo-riousI  Take  Thy  great  pow-er   and 
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ffrace  we   will  be:        Un  -  der  the  stand-ard  ex-alt  -  ed    and  rov-al.  Stro 


grace  we  will  be;  Un  -  der  the  stand-ard  ex-alt  -  ed  and  roy-al,  Strong 
glo  -  ri-ous  King  J  Val-iant  en-deav-or  andlov-ing  o-be-dience.  Free- 
reign  there  a  -  lone,      0  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-f  ec  -  tiona  vic-to-rious,  Free* 
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Choeus. 
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in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat-tie  for  Thee.     Peal  out  the  watch-wordi  si-lence  it 

ly   and  joy -ous-ly  now  would  we  briiig. 

ly   sur-ren-dered  and  whol-ly  Thine  own.  Peal  si-lence 
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nev-erl     Song    of  our  spir-its  re  •  joic   -  ing  and  free;        Peal  out  the 
Song  re-joic-ing  and  free;  Peal 
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No.  58. 


I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


Katbeiine  Hankey, 


William  C.  Fischer. 
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1.  I   love    to  tell  the      sto  -  ry  Of     un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sus 

2.  I   love    to  tell  the      sto  -  ry;  More  won -der-ful    it  seems  Than  all  the 
3.1    love    to  tell  the      sto  -  ry; 'Tis  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  What seems,each 
4.1   love    to  teU  the      sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  knowit  best  Seem  hun- ger- 
ms'  9 — 0 — I  #  .     ^    # # — I  g?  .     J 
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and  His  glo-ry,  Of  Je-sus  and  His  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold -en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  gold-en  dreams.  I  love  to  teH  the  sto-ry, 
time  I  tell  it, More won-der-ful-ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 
ing   and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it   like  the  rest.  And  when,in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 
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Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true,  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I  teU  it  now  to  thee. 
ForsomehaveneverheardThe  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God's  own  holy  word. 
I     singthenew,newsong,'Twillbetheold,oldstory,   That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


Chorus.  ,        k  k  i       . 


I    love     to  tell    the   sto  -  ryl  'Twill     be    my  theme  in      glo-ry 
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To    tell    the    old,  old    sto  -  ry      Of       Je  -  sus   and    His    love. 


^^ 


rto,  59.       Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Georse  Duffield. 


COPYRIGHT,    1901,   BY  OEIBEL&  LEHMAN. 


Adam  Geibel. 


ii=^^^^E^3^^E^ 


0      P      ^      >L 


4=t: 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross;  Lift  high  His  roy-al 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call  o-bey ;  Forth  to  the  might-y 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  day  the  noise  of 


ner,  It  must  not  suf-fer  loss:   Fromvic-t'ry  un-to    vie  -  fry  His 

con  -  flict,  In  this  His  glo-rious  day:  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him"  A- 

fail     you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own:  Put  on    thegos-pel    ar  -  raor.  Each 

bat  -  tie,  The  next,  the  vic-tor's  song:  To   him  that  o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 
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ar  -  my  shall  He  lead,   Till  ev-  'ry  foe  is  van-quished,  AndChristisLordin-deed. 
gainstunnumberedfoes;Let  courage  rise  with  dan-ger,  Andstrengthtostrength oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  prayer;  Where  duty  calls,  or  dan-ger.  Be  nev-er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;    He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e-ter-nal-ly. 
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stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus 

Chorus.  Harmony. 
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Stand  up  for    Je  -  sua,     Ye     sol-diers   of    the     cross;       Lift 

up,    stand    up     for       Je  -  sus. 
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high  His  roy-al   ban-  ner.  It  must  not,     It  must  not    suf  -  f  er 
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No.  60. 


I'll  Live  For  Him, 


I  0  P 

1.  My  life,  my  love,  I     give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I     now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that    I  might  live; 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va-ry    To    save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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Cho.  —I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap  -  ty  then  my   life  shall  be! 

D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith -ful  be.  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
I'll  con  -  se  -  crate  my     life     to  Thee,  My  Sav-ior   and    my    God! 
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/'//  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me.    My  Sav  ■  ior  and    my  God! 


No.  61, 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers, 


5Bbtne  Baring-Oould. 
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Arthur  Sullivae. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  At     the  sign    of    tri  -  umph,  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then.  Christian  sol  -  diers, 

3.  Like     a    might-y  ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  tread  -  ing 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye    peo  -  pie,  Join  our  happy  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your  voic-es 
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Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore;   Christ,  the  roy  -  al    Mas  -  ter.  Leads  a-gainst  the    foe; 
On      to    vie  -  to  -  ry!    Hell's  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er     At    the  shout  of  praise. 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -   ed;   r  All  one    bod  -  y     we, 
In       the  tri-umph  song;    Glo  -  ry,  laud  and    hon  -  or     Un  -  to  Christ,  the  King, 
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For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie.      See  His  ban-ner  gol 

Brotners,  lift  your  voic  -  es.  Loud  your  anthems  raise.  Onward,  Christian  sol-diersi 

One     in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.   One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 

This  thro'  count-less  a  -  ges    Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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Marching  as  to    war. 
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With  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus     Go  -  ing  on     be-fore. 
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No.  62. 


Lead  On,  0  King  Eternal. 

(Lancashire.) 


Ernest  W.  Shurtleff. 


Henry  Smart. 
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1.  Lead  on,     0    King   E  -  ter  -  nal,   The    day     of   march  has  come; 

2.  Lead  on,     0    King    E  -  ter  -  nal.   Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease, 

3.  Lead  on,     0    King    E  -  ter  -  nal,   We    fol  -  low,  not    with  fears; 
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Hence-forth  m    fields  of      con  -  quest  Thy  tents  shall   be  our   home. 

And     ho  -  11  -  ness  shall   whis  -  per  The  sweet    A  -  men  of     peace; 

For    glad  -  ness  breaks  )ike  morn  -  ing  Wher-e'er    Thy  face  ap  -  pears; 
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Thro'  days    of   prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  Thy  grace  has  made  us  strong, 

For     not  with  swords  loud  clash -ing.  Nor  roll    of    stir-rmg  drums; 

Thy   cross   is     lift  -  ed     o'er     us;  We  jour-ney   in     its  light: 
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And  now,   0  King   E  -  ter  -  nal.    We    lift  our  bat -tie  song. 

With  deeds  of  love  and  mer  -  cy      The  heav'nly  king-dom  comes. 

The  crown  a-waits  the  con-quest;  Lead  on,  0  God  of  might.   A -men. 


No.  63. 


I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee, 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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I     gave    my    life     fo»-  thee,  My     pre  -  cious  blood  I  shed, 

My  Fa-ther's  home  of  light,  My     glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled  throne, 

I       suf-fered  much  for  thee,  More  than    thy  tongue  can  tell. 

And  I     have  brought  to  thee,  Down  from  My  home  a  -  bove, 
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That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 
I       left,    for  earth  -  ly     night, 
Of     bit  -  t'rest  ag  -  o  -  ny, 
Sal  -  va  -  tion   full     and    free. 
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And  quick -ened  from  the     dead; 

For  wan-d' rings  sad    and     lone; 

To  res  -  cue  thee  from    hell; 

My  par  -  don    and    My     love; 
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I    gave,    I    gave  my  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  giv'n  for    Me? 

I     left,      I    left      it     all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for    Me? 

I've  borne,  I've  borne  it     all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for    Me? 

I    bring,    I    bring  rich  gifts  to  thee.  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 
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No.  64.    Dare  to  be  Brave,  Dare  to  be  True. 

W.  J.  Rooper.  Duncan  Hume. 
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1.  Dare  to  be  brave,  dare  to  be  true,  Strive  for  the  right, for  the  Lord  is  with  you; 

2.  Dare  to  be  brave,  dare  to  be  true,  God   is  your  Fa-ther,He  watches  o'er  you; 

3.  Dare  to  be  brave,  dare  to  be  true,  God  grant  you  cour-age  to  car-ry  you  thro'; 
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Dare  to  be  Brave,  Dare  to  be  True. 
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Fight  with  sin  bravely,  fight  and  be  strong,  Christ  is  your  Captain,  fear  only  what's  wrong. 
He  knows  your  tri-als ;  when  your  heart  quails.  Call  Him  to  rescue, — His  grace  never  fails. 
Try     to  help  oth-ers,  ev  -  er  be  kind,  Let  the  opprest  a  strong  friend  in  you  find. 
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Refrain 


Fight  then,  good  sol-diers,  fight  and  be  brave;  Christ  is  your  Captain,  mighty  to  save .  A-men  . 


No.  65.    Brightly  Beams  Our  Father's  Mercy. 


Philip  P.  Bliss,  1877. 


(LOWER  LIGHTS.    8,  7,  8,  7.    With  Refrain.) 
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Philip  P.  Bliss,  1877. 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Father's  mer-cy    From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night  of    sin  has  set-tied,  Loud  the    an-  gry   bil- lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  blelamp,  my  broth-er.  Some  poor  sail  -  or,  tem-pest-tossed, 
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But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep  -  ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long 
Try -ing  now    to  make  the  har  -  bor,     In    the  dark-ness  may 
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the  shore, 
the  shore, 
be  lost. 
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D.  ^. -Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  seaman  You 
Refrain.  , 


may  res -cue,  you 
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Let  the  low-  er  lights  be  burn-ingi  Send  a  gleam    a -cross 
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No.  66.  Lord,  Speak  to  Me,  That  I  May  Speak. 

(CANON BURY.    L.  M.) 
Frances  R.  Havergal,  1872.  Robert  Schumann,  1833. 
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1.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  In  liv  -  ing  ech  -  oes  of  Thy  tone;  As 

2.  0  teach  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  teach  The  precious  things  Thou  dost im-part;  And 

3.  0     fill  me  with   Thy  fullness.  Lord,  Un-til    my  ver  -  y  heart  o'er-flow  In 

4.  0     use  me,  Lord,  use    e  -  ven  me,   Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when  and  where;  Un- 
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Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek  Thy  err-ing  chil  -  dren  lost  and  lone, 
wing  my  wdrds,thatthey  may  reach  The  hid-den  depths  of  many  a  heart, 
kin-dling  tho't  and  glow-ing  word.  Thy  love  to  tell.  Thy  praise  to  show, 
til     Thy  bless-ed    face    I     see,  Thy  rest.  Thy  joy.  Thy  glo-ry  share.  A  -  MEN. 
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No.  67. 

Jane  B.  Leeson,  1842. 


Savior,  Teach  Me  Day  By  Day. 

(SEYMOUR.    7,7,7.7.) 


Carl  M.  von  Weber.  1826. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  teach  me  day    by 

2.  With  a   child-like  heart  of 

3.  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to 

4.  Love  in    lov-ing  finds  em 
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day,  Love's  sweet  les  -  son    to      o  -  bey: 
love,  At     Thy     bid -ding  may  I    move; 

trace,  Strong  to     fol  -  low    in  Thy  grace; 

■  ploy.  In         0  -    be-dience  all  her    joy; 
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Sweet-er  les -son  can -not  be- 
Prompt  to  serve  and  fol-  low  Thee- 
Learn-ing  how  to  love  from  Thee- 
Ev  -  er  new  that  joy  will      be- 


I 

-Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
-Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
-Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
-Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me.  A  -  MEN. 
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No.  68. 


0  Zion,  Naste. 


James  Walch, 
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1.0        Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy  mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,  To     tell  to    all    the 

2.  Be  -  hold  how  man  -  y  thousands  still  are    ly  -  ing  Bound  in  the  dark-some 

3.  Pro-claim  to      ev  -  'ry  people,  tongue,  and  na-tion  That  God,  in  whom  they 

4.  Give  of    thy  sons   to  bear  the  mes-sage  glorious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 
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world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all  na-tions  is  not  will  -  ing 
pris  -  on-houseof  sin,  With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Sav-ior's  dy  -  ing, 
live  andmove,is  love:  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul   for  them  in  prayer  vie  -  to  -  rious; 
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One   soul  should  per  -  bh,  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or       of     the    life    He    died  for  them  to  win.     Pub  -  lish  glad  ti  -  dings, 
And   died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  a- bo  ve. 
And     all   thou  spend-est    Je-suswill    re-pay. 
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Ti- dings  of  peace;       Ti-dings  of    Je  -  sus,  Ke-demp-tion  and  re-lease. 
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No.  69. 


We've  a  Story  to  Tell. 


Colin  Sterne. 

Voices  in  Unison, 


H.  E.  NlchoL 
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1.  We've  a  sto  -  ry  to    tell  to  the 

2.  We've  a  song    to  be   sung  to  the 

3.  We've  a  mes_-  sage  to   give  to  the 

4.  We've  a  Sav  -  ior  to  show  to  the 


na  -  tions,  That  shall 

na  -  tions,  That  shall 

na  -  tions,  That  the 

na  -  tions,  Who  the 
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A    sto  -  ry    of  truth  and  sweet  -  ness, 
A  song  that  shall  con-quer     e    -    vil 
Hath  sent  us   His  Son  to      save     us, 
That  all  of  the  world's  great  peo  -  pie 


turn  then:  hearts  to  the  right, 
lift  their  hearts  to  the  Lord; 
Lord  Who  reigneth  a  -  bove, 
path  of    sor-row  has  trod, 
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A       Bto  -  ry    of  peace  and  light,  A    sto  -  ry    of  peace  and  light. 

And   shat-ter  the  spear  and  sword  And  shat-ter  the  spear  and  sword, 

And  show  us  that  God   is  love.  And  show  us  that  God   is    love. 

Might  come  to  the  truth  of  God,  Might  come  to  the  truth  of   Godl 
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For  tne  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn-ing,  And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright, 
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And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth, The  king-dom  of  love  and  light. 
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No.  70.    The  Whole  Wide  World  for  Jesus. 


(THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD.    7,  6,  7.  6.  D.) 
J.  Dempster  Hammond,  1880.  John  H.  Maunder.  189^. 
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1.  The  whole  wide  world    for  Je  -  sus!   This  shall     our  watch- word   be; 

2.  The  whole  wide  world    for  Je  -  sus    In  -  spires     us     with    the  thought 

3.  The  whole  wide  world    for  Je  -  susl   The  march -ing     or  -  der  sound: 
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Up  -  on     the    high  -  est  raoun-tain,  Down   by    the    wid  -  est      sea; 
That    all  God's  wan  -  d'ring  chil  -  dren  Have    by    His  love    been  sought. 
Go       ye    and  preach  the  Gos  -  pel    Wher  -  ev  -  er    man      is     found. 
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whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  susl  To  Him  shall  all  men  bow, 
whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  0  faint  not  by  the  way! 
whole  wide  world  for    Je  -  sus!   Ride  forth,  0       con-qu' ring  King, 
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In  cit  -  y  or  in  prai  -  rie  —  The  world  for  Je  -  sus  now! 
The  cross  shall  sure  -  ly  con  -  quer  In  this  our  glo  -  rious  day. 
Thro'  all     the  might  -  y        na  -  tions     The  world     to    glo  -  ry  bring! 
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No.  71. 


Tollow  the  Gleam. 
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(A  WORLD  WIDE  GUILD  SONG.) 
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1.  To  knights  in    the  days    of      old,...    Keep-ing    vig  -  il    on  moun-tain 

2.  And  we  who  would  serve  the    King,..  Worth  While  Girls  of    the  World  Wide 
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Came  a      vi  -  sion    of    Ho    -    ly     Grail, And    a 

A  glo  -  ri  -  ous    vi    -    sion    see Of      a 
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voice  thro'    the     wait    -    ing     night: 
world  with  Christ's  mes    -    sage    filled: 


"Fol-low,    fol    -    low, 
*'Fol-low,    fol    -    low, 
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fol  -  low    the  gleam,  Ban-ners      un-furl  0  -  ver  the  world;  Fol-low, 

fol  -  low    the  gleam.  Standards    of  worth       0  -  ver  the  earth;  Fol-low, 
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Follow  the  Gleam. 
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fol   -  low,        fol-low  the  gleam  Of  the  chal- ice  that     is       the  Grail." 
fol   -   low,        fol-low  the  gleam  Of  the  Light  that  shall  fill     the  world." 
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the  Banner,  Let  It  Float. 

(WALTHAM.    L.  M.) 


Georee  W.  Doane,  1848. 
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1.  Fling  out 

2.  Fling  out 

3.  Fling  out 

4.  Fling  out 
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it     float  Sky  -  ward 

then  lands  Shall  see 

sick   souls  That  sink 

it     float   Sky  -  ward 
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sea  -  ward,   high  and  wide;   The  sun 

far        the      glo    -  rious  sight,  And  na 

per    -    ish       in  the  strife,  Shall  touch 

sea  -  ward,  high  and  wide.  Our  glo 
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shin  -  ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sav  -  ior  died. 
to  be  born,  Bap-tize  their  spir  -  its  in  its  light. 
ra  -  diant  hem,  And  spring  im  -  mor-tal  in  -  to  life. 
in        the    cross;  Our  on  -  ly    hope,    the   Cru  -  ci  -  fied.      A  -  men. 
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No.  73.       Goming,  Coming— Yes,  They  Are. 


(COMING.    7,7.8,7.8.7.) 


J.  W.  2VIacGUl,  1895. 


Edward  Husband,  1880. 
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1.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing—  yes,  they  are.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing, 

2.  Com  -  mg,  com  -  ing —  yes,  they  are.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing, 

3.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing—  yes,  they  are.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing, 

4.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  mg —  yes,  they  are.  Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing, 
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-  far—  From  the  wild  and  scorch  ■  mg  des  -  ert, 

-  far—  From  the  fields  and  crowd  -  ed  cit    -  ies 

-  far —  From  the      In  -  dus  and      the  Gan  -  ges 

-  far—  All  to  meet  in  plains     of  glo    -  ry. 
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sweet; 
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drawn  and  won    them,   At    His    cross 

they 

bow 

and    weep. 

gen  -  tie    chil  -  dren    Now  have  found 
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safe 

re  -    treat. 

to        His    bos  -    om,  Cal  -  va   -    ry 

their 

won- 

d'ring  theme. 
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CHRISTMAS, 

No.  74.     Joy  to  the 


Isaac  Watts. 


«ff^ 


^- 


World!  the  Lord  Is  Gome. 

(Antiooh.) 

Arr.  from  Geo.  P.  Handel. 
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Lord   is    come:   Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King; 
Sav-ior  reigus;  Let  men  their  songs  em -ploy; 
sor  -  row  grow,   Nor  thorns  in  -  fest  the  ground; 
truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na-tions  prove 

J.       J^._..trt^jU^- 


1.  Joy   to    the  world  1  the 

2.  Joy   to    the  world  I  the 

3.  No  more  let    sin     and 

4.  He  niles  the  world  with 
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While  fields  and 

He  comes  to 

The  glo     -  ries 


heart  pre  -  pare     Him       room, 

floods,  rocks,  hills      and        plains, 

make  His  bless  -  ings        flow 

of  His  right  -  eous  -   ness, 
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And  heav'n  and   na  -  tm-e    sing. 
Re  -  peat    the  sound -ing     joy, 
Far      as     the  curse    is      found. 
And   won-ders    of      His    love. 


And  heav'n  and  na  - 
Ee  -  peat  the  sound 
JFar  as  the  curse 
And   won  -  ders    of 
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And  heav'n. 


And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture      sing. 
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joy, 

found, 
love, 
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And  heav'n,  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 

Re  -  peat.      Re  -  peat      the  sound-ing  joy. 

Far    as.         Far  as         the  curse    is  found. 

And  wonders.  And  won  -ders    of     His  love.     A -MEN. 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture    sing, 


No.  75. 


Holy  Night!  Peaceful  Night! 


(STILLE  NACHT.    7,  6,  8.  8,  6,  6.) 


Translated  from  Joseph  Mohr,  1818. 


Franz  Gruber,  1818. 
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lent  night, 

lent  night, 

lent  night, 


1.  Ho 

2.  Si  - 

3.  Si  - 

4.  Si  - 


peace     -     ful 


night,    Ail 


is      dark, 
li  -  est     night.     Dark  -  ness    flies, 
ho    -    li  -  est     night,     Guid  -  ing    Star, 
li  -  est     night.    Won  -  drous  Star, 
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ho 
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the     light     Yon  -  der  where  they  sweet 
is      light,    Shep- herds    hear            the 
thy     light!    See       the      east      -      em 
thy     light!    With    the      an    -     -    gels 
•  •         m           m           ^      -        m 

— S4- 

vig 
an 
wise 
let 

m 

-  il      keep 

-  gels     sing: 
men    bring 

us      sing 

V\*    K      i                 ^           '< 

^  •    r 

1                 1            *  •      1 

^•i  ^ 

r 

r          r        r  '      r 

1 

^b       L 

L  _  _  _  L  -  _ 

t'       P           r         r 

h            \i^'<:L>^ 

-  »                   p             9      — 1 

1 

P        1 

1 

U      1 

i 


=^^S3^ 


^-^ 


3^ 


^-«^=^ 


O'er    the  Babe,  who  in  si    -  lent  sleep  Bests    in  heav  -  en  -  ly 

'Al   -    le    -  lu     -      iai  hail  the  King,  Christ  the  Sav  -  lor    is 

Gifts  and     hom  -    age  to  our  King,  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior    is 

Al   -    le    -  lu     -      ia  to  our  King,  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior    is 


^=^^^^^^^¥=^^ 


^^i^^^ 


:&d-r=^ 


^T^ 


peace, 
here, 
here, 
here. 
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Rests  in  heav  -  en  -  ly 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior     is 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior     is 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior     is 
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peace. 

here." 

here. 

here.  A  -  MEN. 
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No.  76.     It  Game  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear. 


E.  H.  Sears. 


R.  Storrs  WllUs. 
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1.  It     came  up-oa      the    mid-night  clear.  That   glo-rioua   song  of 

2.  Still  thro'  the   clo  -  van  skies  they  come.  With  peaCG-f ul     -wings  un  - 

3.  0       ye,  be  -  neath  life's  crush-ing   load.  Whose  forms  are   bend  -  ing 

4.  For    lol  the  days   are    has-t'ning  on.      By     proph-et  -  bards  fore^ 


old, 
furled, 
low, 
told. 
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From   an  -  gels  bend  -  ing  near    the  earth   To  touch  their  harps  of 

And    still  their  heav'n-ly     mu  -  sic  floats  O'er    all      the  wear  -  y 

Who    toil      a  -  long    the  climb  -  ing  way  With  pain  -  f  ul  steps  and 

When  with  tho    ev    -    er  -  cir- cling  years  Comes  round  the  age      of 


gold; 
world; 
slow, 
gold; 
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•Teace  on      the  earth,  good-will      to   men.  From  heav'n's  all  -  gra  -  cious  King.' 

A   -   bove     its  sad     and    low  -  ly  plains  They  bend     on      hov  -  'ring  wing. 

Look  nowl   for  glad    and  gold  -  en  hours  Come  swift  -  ly      on      the   wing; 

When  peace  shall  0    -    ver    all     the  earth   Its    an  -  cient    splen-dors  fling. 
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The  world    in      sol-emn   still -ness  lay       To   hear    tho  an  -  gels 

And   ev  -  er      o'er  its     Ba  -  bel  sounds  The  bless  -  ed  an  -  gels 

0       rest     be  -  side  the  wear  -  y    road,    And  hear    the  an  -  gels 

And  the   whole  world  send  back   the  song  Which  now    the  an  -  gels 
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sing, 
sing, 
sing. 


No.  77. 


0  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem. 


Bishop  Phillips  Brooks. 


Lewis  H.  Rediier. 
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1.  0       lit  -  tie  town  of    Beth-le  -  hem,  How  still   we   see   thee   lie; 

2.  For  Christ  is   born   of    Ma     -     ry;    And  gath-eredall     a  -  bove, 

3.  How  si-  lent  -  ly,  how  si  -  lent-ly,     The    won-drous  gift    is    giv'nl 

4.  0       ho  -  ly  Child   of   Beth-le  -  hem,  De  -  scend  to     us,    we  pray; 
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A  -  bove  thy  deep  and  dream-less  sleep  The     si  -  lent  stars  go     by: 
While  mor-tals  sleep,  the    an  -  gels  keep  Their  watch  of    won-d'ring  love. 
So     God   im- parts  to    hu  -  man  hearts  The  bless  -  ings    of    His  heav'n. 
Cast    out   our   sin,  and   en  -  ter     in.    Be    born     in      us     to  -  day. 
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Yet    in    thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth  The     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Light; 

0     morn-ing   stars,    to  -  geth  -  er  Pro -claim  the     ho  -  ly  birth, 

No    ear  may  hear    His     com  -  ing,  But     in     this  world  of  sin, 

We  hear  the  Christ- mas     an  -  gels  The  great  glad    ti  -  dings  tell; 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of     all     the  years  Are    met    in   thee    to  -  night. 

And  prais  -  es    sing    to  God   the  King,  And  peace  to    men    on   earth. 

Where  meek  souls  will  re- ceive  Him  still.  The  dear  Christ  en- ters    in. 

0      come  to    us,    a  -  bide  with    us.  Our  Lord  Em-man  -  u  -  el. 
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No.  78.         Hark!  the  Herald  Angels  Sing. 


(MENDELSSOHN.    7,  7.  7,  7.  D.) 


Charles  Wesley.  1739. 


fe 


Arranged  from  Mendelssohn,  1840. 
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1.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid    an -gels   sing,  "Glo  -  ry     to    the  new  -  born  King; 

2.  Christ,  by  high  -  est  heav'n  a  -  dored,  Christ,  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Lordl 

3.  Hail    the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  Peace!  Hail  the  Sun    of  Right-eous-nessl 
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Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy    mild;      God  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on-ciled!*' 
Come,  De  -  sire    of    Na-tions,  come,    Fix     in     us    Thy  hum-ble  home. 
Light  and   life     to    all    He    brings,  Eis'n  with  heal-ing    in    His  wings: 
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Joy  -  ful,  all     ye     na-tions,  rise.     Join  the    tri-umphof     the    skies; 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  God-head   see;      Hail  th'In-car-nate  De  -  i  -  ty! 
Mild  He  lays  His  glo  -  ry     by.       Born  that  man  no  more  may   die; 
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With  th'an- gel  -  ic  host  pro-claim,"Christis  bom  in  Beth  -  le  ■ 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell,  Je  -  sus,  our  Em -man  -u  ■ 
Born    to    raise  the  sons    of    earth;  Born  to    give  them  sec  -  ond 
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birth; 
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No.  79. 


0  Gome,  All  Ye  Faithful. 


(ADESTE  FIDELES.     [PORTUGUESE  HYMN.)    Irregular.    With  Refrain.) 
Latin  Hymn,  17th  Century. 
Translated  by  Frederick  Oakeley,  1841.  Wade's  Cantus  Diversi,  1751. 


1-1  -  pjjl 

1.  0  come,  all  ye  faith-ful,  joy-ful  and  tri  -  ura-phant,  0  come  ye,  0 

2.  Sing,  choirs  of  an  -  gels,  sing  in  ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion,   0    sing,   all  ye 

3.  Yea, Lord, we  greet  Thee, born  this  happy  morn-ing,       Je  -  sus,  to 
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come  ye  to  Beth  -  le-hem;  Come  and  be-hold  Him  born  the  King  of 
bright  hosts  of  heav'n  a  -  bove;  Glo  -  ry  to  God,  all  glo  -  ry  in  the 
Thee    be    all    glo    -    ry  giv'n;  Word  of  the  Fa  -  ther,  now  in  flesh  ap- 
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Refrain. 
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high  -  est;    0    come,  let  us  a-dore  Him,  0  come,iet  ua  a-doreHim, 
pear  -  ing; 
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0    come,  let    us     a  -  dore      Him,      Christ,       the    Lord.    A-men. 
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EASTER. 


No.  80.      Ring,  Happy  Bells  of  Caster  Time. 

(EASTER  CHIMES.    L.  M.  D.) 

FROM  "songs  for  LITTLE  CHILDREN."       BY  PERMISSION  OF  THOMAS  CHARLES  CO. 

Lucy  Larcutn,  1882.  Eleanor  Smith. 
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1.  Ring,  hap-py  bells  of  Eas-ter  time!  The  world  is  glad  to  hear  your  chime; 

2.  Ring,  hap-py  bells  of  Eas-ter  time!  Theworld  takes  up  your  chant  sub -lime, 

3.  Ring,  hap-py  bells  of  Eas-ter  time!  Our  happy  hearts  give  back  your  chime! 
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A -cross  wide  fields  of  melt-ing  snow  The  winds  of  sum-mer  soft-ly  blow, 
The  Lord  is  ris'n!  The  night  of  fear  Has  passed  a-way  and  heav'n  draws  near: 
The  Lord  is  ris'n!  We    die    no  more:  He    o  -  pens  wide  the  lieaT'n  -  ly  door; 
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And  birds  and  streams  re-peat  the  chime  Of  Eas-ter  time,  of  Eas-ter  time. 
We  breathe  the  air  of  that  blest  clime,  At  Eas-ter  time,  at  Eas-ter  time. 
He    meets  us,  while  to  Him  we  climb,  At  Eas-ter  time,  at  Eas-ter  time. 
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The  world  is  glad  to  hear  your  cliime;Ring,  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter  time!  A-men. 
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No.  81. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Christ  the  Lord  is  Risen. 


Lyra  Davidica. 
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1.  Christ  the    Lord   is    risen   to  -  day, 

2.  Love's  re  -  deem-ing  work   is      done; 

3.  Vain    the  stone,  the  watch,  the     seal, 

4.  Lives     a  -  gahi   our   glo  -  rious   King; 

5.  Soar     we  now  where  Christ  has     led. 
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Sons     of    men   and     an  -  gels  say: 

Fought  the  fight,  the     bat  -  tie  won: 

Christ  has  burst  the     gates  of  hell: 

Where,  0  death,  is      now  thy  sting?    Hal 

Fol  -  low    our     ex  -  alt  -  ed  He^;    Hal 
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lu  -  iah! 
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Raise    your  joys  and     tri-umphs  high,  Hal 

Lol       the   sun's  e  -  clipse    is      o'er;  Hal 

Death     in     vain  for  -  bids    His    rise;  Hal 

Once     He    died  our    souls    to     save;  Hal 

Made    like  Him,  like    Him    we     rise;  Hal 


lu    -    jahl 
lu    -    iah! 
ah! 


lu   -    jahl 
lu   -    ]ah! 


Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re-ply,   Hal  - 

Lol    he    sets  in  blood  no  more,  Hal  - 

Christ  hath  o-pened  par  -  a  -  dise ,    Hal  - 

Where'sthy vict'ry,boa8tinggrave?  Hal  - 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies  1  Hal 
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No.  82. 


Christ  Arose. 


Robert  Lowry. 


COPYRIGHT.   16ie,   BY  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY.    RENEWAL. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Low    in  the  grave  He  lay — Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iorl  Wait-ingthe  com-ing  day— 

2.  Vain-Iy  they  watch  His  bed— Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iorl  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead — 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey — Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iorl  He  tore  the  bars  a  -  way— 
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Refrain.  Faster. 
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Je  -  sus  my  Lord!   Up  from  the  grave  He    a  -  rose,  (He  a -rose,)  With  a 
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might-y   tri-umph  o'er  Hisfoes;(He  a-roseI)He    a -rose  a  Vic-tor  from  the 
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dark  do-main,  And  He  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  with  His  saints  to  reign.  He    a- 
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rose  I  He   a -rose!  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Christ  a-rose  I 

He   a-rose!  He   a -rose! 
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No.  83.  God  Hath  Sent  His  Angels  to  the  Earth  Again. 

(EASTER  ANGELS.    11, 11, 11, 11.    With  Refrain,) 
Phillips  Brooks,  1877.  James  C.  D.  Parker,  1828— 


i 
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1.  God  hath  sent  His  an  -  gels    to  the  earth  a -gain,  Bring-ing  joy-ful  ti  -  dings 

2.  In  the  dread-ful  des-ert,  where  the  Lord  was  tried,  There  the  faithful  an  -  gels 

3.  Yet  the  Christ  they  honor     is  the  same  Christ  still.  Who ,  in  light  and  dark-ness, 

4.  God  has  still  His  an-  gels,  help-ing,  at  His  word,  All  His  faith-ful  chil-dren, 
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to  the  sons  of  men;  They  who  first,  at  Christ-mas,  thronged  the  heav'nly  way, 

gathered  at  His  side;  And  when  in  the  gar  -  den,    grief  and  pain  and  care 

did  His  Fa-ther's  will;  And  the  tomb  de-sert  -  ed      shin-eth  like  the  sky, 

like  their  faithful  Lord;  Sooth-ing  them  in  sor  -  row,    arm  -  ing  them  in  strife. 
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Refrain. 


W^^^^^^ 


Now  be -side  the  tomb-door,  sit  on  Eas-ter  Day. 

Bowed  Him  dowu  with  anguish,  they  were  with  Him  there.  An-gels,smg  His  tri-umph, 

Since  He  passed  out  from  it     in  -  to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

Ope-ning  wide  the  tomb-doors,  leading  in  -  to    life. 
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as  you  sang  His  birth,"Christ,the  Lord,  is  risen,  Peace,  good-will  on  earth."  A  -  men. 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY. 


No.  84. 


Children's  Day  Processional. 

COURTESY  OF  MARY  LOUISA  BUTLER. 
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1.  'Tis  children's  day;  from  heart  to  heart  Let  joy,  let  joy  re  -  spon-sive  ring;  While 

2.  For  coun-try, home,  and  na-tive  land;   For  peace, sweet  peace, our  na-tion's  crown;  For 
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here  we  come  with  grateful  love,  To  praise  the  children's  King.  While  summer  flow'rs  theh* 
grand-ly  wav-ing  stripes  and  stars,  Un-scarred  by  tcm-pest's  frown;  For  homes  made  bright  by 
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incense  breathe ,  And  birds  with  rapture  sing ,    We  tune 
virtue's  reign,  And  free-dom's  shelt'ring  wing;  For  lib  - 
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our  souls  to  high -er  strains 
er  -  ty 's   en-cir-cling  light, 
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Chorus. 
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And  praise  the  children's  Kmg.  TT  i  tr  ?  o^-mi  i  x  ^u    x        i 

—    ^    .      ,      ,., ,      ,  ^^.       Ho-san-nal  Ho-san-nal  Still  let  the  tem-ple 
We  praise  the  children's  King. 
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cho-rus  ring;  Ho  -  san  -  na    to     Je  -  sus!  He 


is     the  chil-dren's  King. 


I — ^ — I — tr 


5^ 


1 


PATRIOTIC  SONGS. 


No,  85.    God  of  Our  fathers,  Whose  Almighty  Hand. 

Daniel  C.  Roberts.  George  W.  Warren. 

Trumpets  before  each  verse. 

ff     ^        ^\\\   \     VaiCES  ALONE. 


1.  God    of    our  fa  -  thers,  whose  al-might-y  hand 

2.  Thj  love    di-vme  hath  led    us    in   the  past, 

3.  From  war's  a-larms,  from  dead-ly  pes  -  ti  -  lence, 

4.  Re  -  fresh  Thy  peo  -  pie    on  their  toil-some  way, 


i^4 
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With  Organ. 
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Leads  forth     in     beau  -   ty  all      the     star  -  ry    band 

In         this     free    land  by  Thee    our     lot      is     cast; 

Be        Thy  strong  arm  our  ev    -  er      sure     de  -  fense; 

Lead     us     from  night  to  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing     day; 
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shin  -  ing  worlds  in     splen  -  dor  through  the   skies. 

Thou    our      ru    -  ler,  guard  -  ian,  guide,  and   stay, 

true      re  -  lig    -  ion      in      our  hearts    in-creaso, 

all      our    lives  with    love    and  grace     di  -  vine, 
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-  ful  songs 

our  law, 

teous  good 

ry,  laud. 


I 

be  -  fore      Thy     throne  a   -    rise. 

Thy     paths     our       oho  -  sen      way. 

ness     nour  -  ish         us  in      peace, 

and    praise      be         ev    -  er      Thme. 
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No.  86. 


America  the  Beautiful. 


Katharine  Lee  Bates. 


5.  A.  Ward. 
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1.  0  beau-ti-ful  for  spa-cious  skies,  For   am  -  ber  waves  of 

2.  0  beau-ti-ful  for    pil -grim  feet,  Whose  stem,  im-pas-sioned 

3.  0  beau-ti-ful  for    he  -  roes  proved  In     hb  -  er  -  at-hig 

4.  0  beau-ti-ful  for    partriot  dream  That  sees  be-yond  the 


grain, 


strife. 
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For  pur  -  pie  mountain  maj 
A  thor-ough-f are  for  free  - 
Who  more  than  self  their  coun 
Thine  al  -  a-bas-ter   cit  ■ 


-  es-ties     A  -  bove  the  fruit  -  ed 

•  dom  beat    A  -  cross  the     wil  -  der  • 
-  try  loved,  And  mer  -  cy  more  then 

•  ies  gleam,  Undimmed  by     hu-man 


plahil 
nessi 
Cfel 
tears  I 
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A-mer-i-cal  A-mer 
A-mer  -  i-cal  A-mer 
A-mer-i-cal  A-mer 
A-mer -i-ca!    A-mer 


P'    P 


I 

i  -  cal  God  shed  His  grace  on 
i  -  ca!  God  mend  thine  ev  -  'ly 
S  -  cal  May  God  thy  gold  re 
i  -  cal  God  shed     His   grace    on 
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thee, 
flaw, 
fine, 
thee, 
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Con 
Tffl 
And 


crown  thy  good  with  broth -er-hood  From  sea     to     shin-ing    seal 

-firm  thy  soul    in    self  -  con-trol.  Thy     lib  -  er  -  ty      in     lawl 

all  sue  -cess  be      no  -  ble-ness.  And      ev  -  'ry    gain    di  -  vinel 

crown  thy  good  with  broth •  er-hood  From  sea     to    shin-ing    seal 
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No.  87.        Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republia 


Julia  Ward  Howe. 


Melody,  "Glory,  Hallelujah.* 


»^j'lj:j^j:.VJ'/.M4ffJ^ 


1.  Mine      eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry   of     the  com  -  ing  of     the  Lord;  He    is 
2.1   have  seen  Him  in    the  watch-fires  of      a    hun-dredcir- cling  camps;  They  have 

3.  He  has  sound  -  ed  forth  the  trump-et  that  shall  nev  -  er  sound  re-treat;   He    is 

4.  In  the  beau-*ty   of     the  lil-ies,  Christ  was  born  a-crossthe  sea,   With  a 
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tram- 
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pling  out  the  vint-age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the 

-  ed  Him   an   al  -  tar  in     the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps;  I     can  read  His 

ing  out  the  hearts  of  men    be-fose   His  judg-ment  seat.    0     be  swift,  my 

ry   in    His  bos  -  om  that  trans-fig  -  ores  you  and  me;     As    He   died  ^ia 
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fate  -  ful  light-ning  of    His  ter  -  ri-ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  on. 

righteous  sen-tence  by   the  dim   and  flar- ing  lamps;  His  day    is  march-ing  on. 

soul,  to   an-swerHimI  be  ju-bi-lant,  my  leetl    Our  God    is  march-ing  on. 

make  men  ho  >  ly,   let     us  die     to  make  men  free;  While  God    is  march-ing  on. 
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Chorus 


ir-^ 


f  His  truth  is  marching  on. 


ffl 


I  His   day  is  marching  on. 
Glory!  glory,  hal-le-lu-jah!  Glo-ryl  glo-ry.  hal-le-Iu-jah!^  ^^^  God  is  marching  on. 

^While  God  is  marching  on. 
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No.  88. 


God  Bless  Our  Native  Land. 


(AMERICA.    6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4.) 


Charles  T.  Brooks,  1833. 
John  S.  Dwigrht,  1844 


Henry  Carey.  1740. 
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1.  God 

2.  For     her 

3.  Lord    of 


our     na   -   tive    land,  Firm 
our  prayers  shall   rise,   To 
all     truth     and  right,  In 
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God 

whom 
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a  -  lone 
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er  stand 
the  skies, 
is   might, 
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Thro'  storm  and 
On  Him  we 
On      Thee    we 


night 1 
wait; 
caUI 


When  the 
Thou  who 
And    may 


wild    tem  -  pests  rave,  Ru  -  ler     of 
art       ev    -   er    nigh,  Guard-ing  with 
the      na  -  tions   see     That  men  should 


J-   *. 


wind  and  wave,  Do    Thou  our  count  -  ry  save.   By  Thy  great  might  I 

watch-ful  eye.  To    Thee  a  -  loud   we  cry,     God  save  the  state! 

broth  -  ersbe,  And  form  one  fam  -  i  -  ly!      God  save  us     all!     A  -  men. 
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No.  89.       From  A^e  to  Age  They  Gather. 

(To  Tune  "Battle  Hymn  Of  The  Republic") 

Frederick  L.  Hosmer.  1891. 

1  From  age  to  age  they  gather,  all  the  brave  of  heart  and  strong, 
In  the  strife  of  truth  with  error,  of  the  right  againsi  the  wrong; 
I  can  see  their  gleaming  banner,  I  can  hear  their  triumph-song: 

The  truth  is  marching  on!     Refrain:  Glory!  glory!  Hallelujah! 

2  **In  this  sign  we  conquer,"  'tis  the  symbol  of  our  faith. 
Made  holy  by  the  might  of  love  triumphant  over  death; 
"He  finds  his  life  who  loseth  it,"  forevermore  it  saith: 

The  right  is  marching  on!    Refeain. 

3  The  earth  is  circling  onward  out  of  snadow  into  light; 

The  stars  keep  watch  above  our  way,  however  dark  the  night; 
For  every  martyr's  stripe  there  grows  a  bar  of  morning  bright; 
And  love  is  marching  on!    Refrain. 

4  Lead  on,  0  cross  of  martyr  faith,  with  thee  is  victory; 

Shme  forth,  0  stars  and  reddening  dawn,  the  full  day  yet  shall  be; 
On  earth  His  kingdom  cometh,  and  with  joy  our  eyes  shall  see, 
Our  God  is  marching  on.    Refrain. 


No.  90. 


The  Star-Span^led  Banner. 


Solo  oe  Quartet. 


Francis  ScotI  Key« 
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Oh,        say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  early  light.  What  so  proudly  vre  hailed  at  the 
On  the  shore,dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 
And     where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore.  That  the  hav-oc  of  war  and  the 
Oh,       thus  be    it    ev-erwhen  freemen  shall  stand  Between  their  loved  homes  and  the 
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twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,thro'  the  perilous  fight,0'er  th9 
si   -   lence  re-poa  -  es,  What  is  that  which. the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er-ing  steep,  As   it 
bat  -  tie's  con  -  fu  -  sion,  A        home  and  a   coun-try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's    des  -  0  -  la-tion;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescued  land  Praise  the 
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ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gal-lant-ly  streaming?  And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs 
fit   -    ful  -  ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of   the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution;  No        ref-uge  could  save  the 
Pow'r  that  ha.,    .ade  and  preserved  us  a  na-tion.   Then   con-quer  we  must,  when  out 
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Chorus. 
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burst-ing  In  air.  Gave  proof  thro' the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,  say,doe8that 
morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream;  'Tis  the  star-spangled 
hireUng  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star-spangled 
cause  it   is  just,    And     this  be  our  motto:  "In  God  is  our  trust!"  And  the  star-spangled 


The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 
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Btar-spangled  ban-ner  yet  wave  O'er  the  land 
ban-ner;  oh,  long  may  it  wave  O'er  the  land 
ban-ner  in  tri-umph  doth  wave  O'er  the  land 
ban-ner  in    tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land 


of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 
of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 
of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 
of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


No.  91 


5.  F.  Smith. 


America. 

The  National  Song  of  America. 


EnfelJsh. 
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1.  My  country,  'tis  of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.    Of  thee  I   sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  coun-try,thee,Landof  the  no-ble,free,ThynameI   love;     I   love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers'  God!  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of   lib  -  er  -  ty.    To  Thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 


fa  -  thei s  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ringl 
rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove* 
tongues  awake:Let  all  that  breathe  partake;Let  rocks  their  silence  br      ,,Ttie  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-i>'  light;  Pro-tect  us  by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  KingI 
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God  Save  the  Kin^. 

The  National  Song  of  Britain. 
2. 
Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  King; 

Long  may  he  reign: 
His  heart  inspire  and  move 
Wii^  wisdooi  from  above. 
And  in  a  cation's  love 
His  throae  maintain. 


God  save  oar  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King,  ' 

God  save  the  King: 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious. 
Long  to  reign  over  us; 

Qod  save  the  King. 


8. 

Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store. 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour; 

Long  may  he  reign: 
May  he  defend  our  laws. 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  King. 


RALLY  DAY. 


^o.  92.    We  Gome,  We  Gome  Like  the  Hosts  of  Old. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Unison.  , 


(NEW  CRUSADE.    15, 15,  15, 16.    With  Refrain.) 

Adam  Geibel,  1S55. 


COPYRIGHT,  1905,  BY  GEIBEL  &  LEHMAN. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  We  come,  we  come  like  the  hosts  of  old  to    tri-umpho  -  ver   sin, 

2.  We  come,  we  come  by  the  will  of  God  the  Lamp  of  Truth  to  bear, 

3.  We  come,  we  come  in    a  might-y  band, His  cross  up  -  lift-ed  high, 
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The  Sun-day  School, in  an  ar-my  strong, the  world  for  Christ  to  win 
Till  shines  the  light  of  the  gos-pel  ray     in  glo-ry    ev  - 'ry-where; 
Our  feet  keep  time  to  the  glad  re-frain  that  floods  the  sun-lit  sky. 
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We'll  onward  press  at  the  Mas-ter's  call,  in  ar-mor  bright  ar-rayed, 
With  Zi  -  on's  King  as  our  Lead-er  true,  we  ne'er  can  be  dis-mayed. 
We    forward  march  at  the  trump-et's  call,  our  hearts  on  Christ  are  stayed, 
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Our  voi-ces  ring  in  a  joyous  strain— the  song  of  the"New Crusade." 
But  praise  His  name,  as  we  shout  and  sing  the  song  of  the"New  Crusade." 
While  loud  and  clear  sounds  the  music  sweet,  the  song  of  the* 'New  Crusade," 
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Refrain. 
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Forward!  press  forward, for-ev-er^    Forward!  with  hearts  un-dis  -  mayed. 
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We  Gome,  We  Gome,  Like  the  hosts  of  Old 
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Forward!  the  world  for  je-sus,  The  song  of  the  "New  Crusade. 
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No.  93. 


3  3. 


Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner. 

(ST.  THERESA.    6,  5,  6,  5,  D.  _With  Refrain.) 
Thomas  J.  Potter,  1860.  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,,  1874. 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to  the  sky,    Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 

2.  Je-sus,  Lord  and  Mas-ter,  At  Thy  sacred  feet,    Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 

3.  All    our  days  di-rect  us      In  the  way  we  go;      Lead  us  on  vic-to-rious 


4.  Then  with  saints  and  angels.  May  we  join  a-bove,  Off'rmg  prayers  and  praises 
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To  their  home  on  high.  Marching  thro'  the  des-ert,  Glad-ly  thus  we   pray, 

See  Thy  children  meet;  Oft-  en  have  we  left  Thee,  Oft  -  en  gone  a  -  stray; 

0  -  ver  ev  -  'ry    foe;  Bid  Thine  an-gels  shield  us  When  the  storm-clouds  lower; 

At  Thy  throne  of  love;  When  the  toil  is    o  -  ver.  Then  come  rest  and  peace; 


Kefrain. 


Still  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed    Sing-ing  on  our  way. 

Keep  us,  might-y  Sav-ior,   In  the  nar-rowway;    Bright-lj  gleams  our  ban-ner, 

Par-don,  Lord,  and  save  us    In  the  last  dread  hour. 

Je  -  sus  in  His  beau-ty.  Songs  that  never  cease. 
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Pointing  to  the  sky.  Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  To  their  home  on  high.   A-men. 


No.  94. 


The  Banner  of  the  Gross. 


El  Nathan. 


COPYRIGHT,  1884  AND  1887.  BY  JAMES  MCQRANAHAN. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION.  James  McGranahafi* 
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1.  l^ere's  a  roy  -  al     ban-ner  giv  -en  for  dis-play  To     the  sol-diers 

2.  Though  the  foe   may  rage  and  gath-er   as   the  flood,  Let   the  stand-ard 

3.  0   -   ver  land  and    sea,  wher-ev -er  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glo-rioua 

4.  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns— 'tis  draw- ing  ver-  y  near— It      is  has-t'ning 
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of     the  King;  As    an     en -sign  fair   we    lift    it    up    to-day, 

be    dis-played,  And  be-neath  its  folds,  as    sol-diers   of  the  Lord, 

ti  -  dings  known;  Of    the  crim-  son  ban  -  ner  now  the  sto  -  ry  tell, 

day  by    day—  Then  be  -  fore  our  King  the    foe  shall  dis  -  ap-pear. 
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I  I  Chorus,      i  i  •. 


While  as  ran-somed  ones  we  sing. 

For   the  truth   be   not  dis-mayedl  March-mg   on,.   ...     march-ing 

While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own! 

And  the  cross  the  world  shall  swayl 
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on,.  ,  ,  i    For  Christ  count  ev-'ry-thing  but  lossi And    to 

on.  on,  ev-'ry-thing,       ev-'ry-thing  but  loss! 
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The  Banner  of  the  Gross. 
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crown  Him  King,     toil  and  sing       'Neath  the  ban-ner  of  the  cross  I  A-men. 

we'll  Be  -  neath 
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No.  95. 

Alexcenah  Thomas. 


Brin§  Them  In. 

COPYRIQHT,  1885,  BY  W.  A.  OQOEN. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  A.  Oeden. 
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1 .  Hark !  'tis  the  Shepherd's  vtice  I  hear ,  Out     in   the  des  -  ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out     m  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,   Out    on  the  mountains  wild  and  high; 
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Call  -  ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherds's  fold  a-way . 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold.   Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark  I  'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee ,  "Go   find  m  y  sheep  wher-e'er  they  be . " 
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Bring  them  in,      bring  them  m.    Bring  them  in   from  the  fields  of 
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Brmg  them  in,     bring  them  in,    Brmg  the  wand'ring  ones  to    Je 
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No.  96. 


Marching  With  the  Heroes. 


(VIA  MILITARIS.    6,  5.  6.  5,  D.    With  Refrain.) 

COPYRIGHT,   1904,  BY  GEIBEL  &  LEHMAN.      USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

William  George  Tarrant,  1853—  Adam  Geibel,  1904. 

n    Unison.  .      .      , 
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1.  March-ing  with  the     he  -  roes,  Comrades  of  the  strong,    Lift  we  hearts  and 

2.  Glo  -  ry   to     the     he  -  roes  Who  in  days  of    old         Trod  the  path  of* 

3.  So       we  sing  the    sto    -  ry    Of   the  brave  and  true.     Till    a  -  mong  the 
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0     the  joy  -  ful       mu  -  sic 
For  the  right  un  -  flinch  -  ing, 
Loy-al    to     our      Cap  -  tain 
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vol  -  ces  As  we  march  a  -  long; 
du  -  ty,  Faith-ful,  wise,  and  bold, 
he  -  roes  We    are   he  -  roes,  too; 
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All  in  cho  -  rus  raise  I  Theirs  the  song  of  triumph.  Ours  the  song  of 
Strong  the  weak  to  save,  War-riors  all  and  freemen,  Fighting  for  the 
Like  the  men  of    yore,  Marching  with  the  he-roes,  On-ward,  ev  -  er 


slave, 
more. 
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Refrain.  Harmony. 
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March    -    ing 
March-ing,  march-ing 


with  the  he-roes,  Com-rades  of   the  strong, 


Com-rades  of    the     strong, 
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Lift    we  hearts  and  voi  -  ces 
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As    we  march    a  -  long. 


A -MEN 


:f-f-^fcrr^^— ggrrg: 


I 


^ 


-m — I » F" 


v^ 


\  ^ 


THANKSGIVING, 

No.  97.       Gome,  Ye  Thankful  People,  Gome. 


Henry  Alford. 


(ST.  GEORGE.) 


George  J.  Elvey. 
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1.  Come,  ye  thank-ful    peo  -  pie,  come,  Raise.^the  song    of     har  -  vest-  home! 

2.  We    our-selves  are  God's  own  field,  Fruit   un  -  to     His  praise  to    yield; 

3.  For    the  Lord  our   God  shall  come.  And  shall  take  His     har -vest   home; 

4.  Then,  thou  Church  triumphant,  come.  Raise  the  song    of      har  -  vest-  home; 
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All       is   saf e  -  ly    gath-ered    in,  Eire    the  win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin; 

Wheat  and  tares  to  -  geth  -  er   sown,  Un  -  to  ]oy     or    sor  -  row  grown; 

From  His  field  shall  purge    a  -  way  All    that  doth    of -fend,  that  day; 

All      are  safe  -  ly    gath  -  ered    in,  Free  from  sor  -  row,  free  from  sin; 
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God,  our  Ma  -  ker,  doth    pro  -  vide  For    our  wants  to      be    sup  -  plied; 

First  the  blade  and    then    the     ear.  Then  the  full    com  shall   ap  -  pear: 

Give  His  an  -  gels  charge  at     last  In      the  fire    the    tares  to      cast, 

There  for  -  ev  -  er     pu  -  ri  -  fied  In    God's  gar  -  ner      to     a  -  bide: 
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Come  to  God's  own  tem- pie, come;  Raise  the  song  of    har- vest-home  1 
Grant,  0    har-vest  Lord,  that  we   Whole-some  grain  and  pure  may  be. 
But    the  fruit -fui  ears    to  store  In      His  gar -ner    ev  -  er-more. 
Come,  ten  thou-sand  an -gels,  come,  Raise  the  glo-rious  har-vest-homel  A-MEiJ. 
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JNo.  98.     We  Plough  the  Relds,  and  Scatter. 

(DRESDEN.    7,6,7,  6,  D.    With  Refrain.) 

■u    **t..         ^  FROM  HYMNS  OF  WORSHIP  AND  SERVICE  FOR  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

Mattbias  Claudius,  1782.      by  permission  of  century  go.  J.  A.  P.  Schulz,  180Q« 
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1.  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scat  -  ter  The  good  seed  on   the     land,   But 

2.  He        on  -  ly     is    the    Mak  -  er  Of      all  things  near  and      far;     He 

3.  We  thank  Thee,  then,  0     Fa  -  ther,  For  all  things  bright  and  good;  The 
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it  is  fed  and  wa  -  tered  By  God's  al-might-y  hand;  He  sends  the 
paints  the  way-side  flow  -  er.  He  lights  the  eve-ning  star;  The  winds  and 
seed-time  and  the     har  -  vest,  Our  life,  our  health,  our  food;  Ac  -  cept  the 
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snow  in  win  -  ter,The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain,  The  breez-es  and  the 
waves  0  -  bey  Him,  By  Him  the  birds  are  fed;  Much  more  to  us  the 
gifts  we      of  -  fer  For   all   Thy  love  im-  parts.  And,  what  Thou  most  de- 
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sun  -  shine.  And   soft  re-fresh-ing   rain.        (Refrain.) 

chil  -  dren.  He    gives  our  dai  -  ly    bread.       All  good  gifts  a  -  round  us  Are 

sir   -   est,  Our   hum-ble,  thankful  hearts,  • 
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sent  from  heav'n  above;  Then  thanl  the  lord,  0  thank  the  lord  For   all      His     love. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


No.  99. 


Jerusalem  the  Golden. 


(EWING.    7,6,7,6.  D.) 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  circa  1145. 
Translated  by  John  M.  Neale,  1851. 
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Alexander  Ewlne,  1853. 
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ey    blest, 
with  song, 
re  -  leased, 
4.  0     sweet  and    bless-ed    coun  -  try,  The  home  of    God's  e    -  lectl 


1.  Je    -  ru  -  sa  -  lem    the 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of 

3.  There  is     the  throne  of 


gold  -  en,  With  milk  and  hon  ■ 
Zi  -    on,  All       ju  -  bi  -  lant 
Da  -  vid;  And  there,  from  care 
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Be  -  neath  thy    con  -  tern  -  pla  • 
And  bright  with  many  an     an 
The  shout    of    them  that    tri  - 
0     sweet  and  bless  -  ed  coun 


tion 
•  gel, 
umph, 
■  try 


Sink  heart  and  voice 
And    all     the    mar- 
The  song    of    them 
That    ea  -  ger  hearts 


op -pressed: 
•tyr  throng; 
that  feast; 

ex  -  pect! 
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I     know  not,    0       I    know   not. 
The  Prince  is      ev  -  er     in     them, 
And  they,  who  with  their  Lead  -  er, 
Je  -  sus,    in     mer  -  cy    bring    us 
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What  joys     a  -  wait 
The      day  -  light  is 
Have    con-quered  in 
To       that  dear  land 
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us    there, 

se  -  rene; 

the    fight, 

of     rest. 
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yond  com-pare! 
glo-rious  sheen, 
robes  of  white, 
blest! 
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What  ra  -  dian  -  cy  of  glo  -  ry,  What  bliss  be 
The  pas-tures  of  the  bless  -  ed  Are  decked  in 
For  -  ev  -  er  and  for  -  ev  -  er  Are  clad  in 
Who  art,  with  God  the    Fa  -  ther  And  Spir  -  it, 
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100. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


USED  av  PERMISSION. 


Dr.  H.  R.  PalmMW 
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T^rrli:  9    8  JJ^jviU.l^4_^^ 


1.  Yield  not   to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing    is     sin;      Each  vie -fry  will 

2.  Shun    e- vil  corn-pan -ion,  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain;    God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To     himthat  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth   a     crown;  Thro 'faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev-'rence,Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thought-ful  and  ear  -  nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'    oft  -  en   cast    down;     He     who     is   our  Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'U  car-ry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new;  Look  ev-  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask  the  Sav -ior     to  help    you,  Com  -  fort,  strengthen,and  keep  you; 
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He      is    will  -  ing    to    aid     you,   He     will  car  -  ry   you    through. 
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No.  101.  Jesus,  Lover  of  Wy  Soul. 

This  poem  can  be  sung  to  the  tune  "Martyn"  from  memory. 

(REFUGE.    7s.  8  1.) 

Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1740.  Joseph  P.  Holbrook,  1864- 
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1.  Je    -  sus,  Lov  -  er     of     my  soul,   Let    me    to    Thy   bos  -  om  fly, 

2.  0th  -  er    ref  -  uge  have    I  none;  Hangs  my  help -less  soul     on  Thee; 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art    all      I  want;  More  than  all     in    Thee      I    find; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee   is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er     all      my   sin; 
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While  the  near    -    er   wa  -  ters  roll.    While  the  tern    -    pest  still  is  high! 
Leave,  ah!  leave      me  not    a  -  lone.  Still    sup-port        and  com-fort  mel 
Raise  the  fall    -     en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,        and  lead  the  blind. 
Let     the  heal    -    ing  streams  abound;  Make  and  keep        me  pure  with-in. 
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Hide  me,  0 
All     my  trust 
Just  and   ho    • 
Thou  of   life 
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Sav  -  ior,  hide.  Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Thee  is  stayed.  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
is  Thy  name,  I  am  all  un  -  right-eous-ness; 
foun-tain  art,      Free-ly    let      me  take    of  Thee; 
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Safe     in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide;  0     re-ceive  my  soul  at  last! 
Cov  -  er  my  de  -  fense-less  head     With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing! 
False  and  full  of    sin     I     am.      Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Spring  Thou  up  with-in  my    heart!  Rise  to  all     e-ter-ni-tyl 

J-N. 


A  -  MEN. 


No.  102. 

Samuel  J.  Stone. 


The  Ghurch's  One  Toundation. 

(AUBBLIA.) 


Samnel  S.  Wesley. 
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1.  The  church- *s     one   foun  -  da  -  tion  Is      Je  -  sus  Christ  her  Lord; 

2.  E  -  lect  from    ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion,  Yet  one    o'er     all     the  earth, 

3.  'Mid  toil    and   trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion.  And  tu  -  mult    of     her  war, 

4.  Yet    she     on  earth  hath   un  -  ion  With  God  the  Three   in    One, 
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She  is  His  new  ere  -  a  -  tion  By  wa  -  ter  and  the  word: 
Her  char  -  ter  of  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  bu:th; 
She  waits  the  con- sum -ma  -  tion  Of  peace  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more; 
And  mys  -  tic   sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion    With  those  whose  rest    is      won: 
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From  heav'n  He  came  and  sought  her  To       be     His    ho  -  ly  bride; 

One     ho  -  ly   name  she    bless  -  es,  Par  -  takes  one    ho  -  ly  food. 

Till,  with    the    vi  -  sion     glo  -  rious.  Her    long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest, 

0        hap  -  py    ones    and     ho  -  lyl  Lord,  give     us  grace  that  we. 
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With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And  for  her  life  He  died. 
And  to  one  hope  she  press  -  es,  With  ev  -  'ry  grace  en  -  dued. 
And  the  great  church  vie  -  to  -  rious  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  low  -  ly ,  On    high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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Sarali  p.  Adamt. 

M.126=J 


Nearer^  My  God»  to  Tliee. 
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1.  Near -er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near- er   to   Theel     E'entho*  it    be    across 

2.  Tho^    like  the  wan-der-er,   The    sungonedown,    Dark-nessbe    o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un-to  heav'n;  All  that  Thousendest  me. 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak-mgtho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out     of   my  sto-nygriera 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Yet  m  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
An  -  gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
So      by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


That  rais-eth  me; 
My     rest  a    stone, 
In       mer-cy  giv'n; 
Beth  -  el  I'll  raise; 
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Near  -  er   to   Thee/' 

104. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 

M.  72  =  ^ 


Rock  of  Ages. 


$>^m4^:i%    Hll:^ 


Thomas  Hastings. 

Finis 


1,  Rock  of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for   me, 
D.C— Be    of     sin    the  doub-le   cure. 


Let    me    hide    my  -  self    in  Thee; 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


^ 


i=h^ 


9-^ 


P 


i^Ezzn 


^ 


D,a 


-&- 


^*   m — c^ — • • '-F z^ 

Let  the    wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, 
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From  Thy  wound -ed  side  which  flowed, 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  m  deatSi 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee* 


No.  105.       0  Day  of  Light  and  Gladness. 


CLANCASHIRE.    7,  6.  7.  6.  D.) 

/ROM  THE  UNITARIAN  HYMNAL. 

Frederick  Lucian  Hosmek,  ^03.     used  by  permission. 
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Henry  Smart,  1836. 
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1.  0         day     of    light  and    glad  -  ness,  Of    proph  -  e  -  cy     and 

2.  Earth  feels    the    sea -son's  joy  -  ance;  From  mountain  range    to    sea 

3.  0        Lord    of     life      e  -  tern  -  al,     To     Thee  our  hearts  up -raise 
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What  tho'ts  with -in      us     wait  -  en,   What   hal -lowed  mem- 'riesthrongl 
The     tides    of     life    are     flow  -  ing   Fresh,  man  -  i  -  fold   and  free. 
The     Eas  -  ter   song    of      glad  -  ness.  The     Pass  -  o  -  ver     of  praise. 
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The  soul's  ho  -  ri  -  zon    wi  -  dens,  Past,  pres-ent,    fu  -  ture    blend; 

In        val  -  ley  and    on      up  -  land,  By        for  -  est    path-ways    dim, 

Thine  are    the  man -y     man-sjons.  The     dead  die     not     to     Thee, 


And  ris  -  es  on  our  vi  -  sion  The  life  that  hath  no  end. 
All  na-ture  lifts  in  cho  -  rus  The  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  hymn 
Who    fill -est  from  Thy  full  -  ness  Time  and    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


A-MEN. 
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No.  106. 

Ray  Palmer. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Sav  -  ior  di-vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  im-part  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,My  zeal  in-spire;As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a-round  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 
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while    I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a- way,  0    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died    for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  bo, A  liv-ing  firel 
turn    to-day,  Wipe  sor- row's  tears  a-vvay,  Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a-side. 
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No.  107.    The  Dawn  of  God's  Dear  Sabbath. 


(ST.  GEORGE'S  BOLTON.    7,  6,  7,  6.  D.) 


Ada  C.  Cross.  1866. 


James  Walch,  1875. 
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1.  The  dawn  of    God's  dear  Sab  -  bath    Breaks  o'er  the  earth    a  -  gain, 

2.  Lord,  we  would  bring  for    of  -  f'ring,  Tho'  marred  with  earth-ly    soil, 

3.  And    we  would  bring  our    bur  -  den     Of     sin  -  ful    deed   and  thought, 
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As  some  sweet  sum-mer  morn  -  ing  in  sun  -  shine  aft  -  er  rain; 
Our  week  of  ear  -  nest  la  -  bor,  Of  use  -  ful  dai  -  ly  toil; 
Our  hearts'  most  ear  -  nest   sor  -  row     For  all    Thy     work  un  -  wrought; 
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It  comes  as  caol  -  ing  show  -  ers  To  dry  and  thirst  ■  y  land, 
Fair  fruits  of  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al.  Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
In    Thy    dear  pres  -  ence    seek  -  ing     The    par  «  don  Thou  wilt  give, 
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As  shade  of    clus-tered  palm-trees  'Mid  wea-ry  wastes  of   sand. 

Fos-tered  by  Thine  own  Spir  -  it       In    our   hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty. 

And    so    in  peace  a  -  bid  -  ing     In  which  Thy  chil-dren  live.     A-MEN, 
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No.  108. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 

(The  favorite  hymn  of  China.) 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  loves  me,  this    I    know,  For  the  flow-ers     tell  me  so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  this    I    know.  For  the  birds  they    tell  me  so; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  this    I    know.  For  the  sun-beams  tell  me  so; 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  this    I    know,  For  the  rain-drops  tell  me  so; 

5.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  this    I   know.  For  the  Bi  -  ble   tells  me  so; 
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Tell   me    by  their   fra-grance  sweet,  Ly  -  ing   all     a  -  round  our  feet. 
Tell   me    by  then:  mer  -  ry    song,    Sing-ing  now  the  whole  day  long. 
Tell   me    by  their  glad -some  light,    Shin-ing  clear  from  morn  till  night. 
Tell   me    as    they  gen  -  tly    fall      On    the  trees,  the  flow'rs,  and  all. 
Lit  -  tie  ones    to    Hiin     be  -  long.     They  are  weak,  but    He     is  strong. 
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Chorus. 
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1     loves     me. 
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Yes,      Je   -    sus     loves      me,       Yes, 
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Yes,      Je  -   sus    loves   me,     The 
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No.  109.  Father,  We  Thank  Thee  For  the  Ni^ht 


FROM  '•T0NIC-80U-FA  MUSIC  COURSE."      BY  PERMISSION  OF  O.  DITSON 

Rebecca  J.  Weston. 


CO. 

D.  Batchellor. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  night,  And  for  the  pleas-ant 

2.  Help  us  to    do  the  things  we  should,  To    be    to  oth-ers 


morn-ing  light, 
kind  and  good; 
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Father,  We  Thank  Thee  For  the  INi^ht. 
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For  rest  and  food  and  lov  •  ing  care,  And  all  that  makes  the  day  so    fair. 
In       all  we    do     in  work  or    play  To  grow  more  lov  -  ing  ev  -  'ry    day. 
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No.  110. 

Emily  H.  Miller. 


Jesus  Bids  Us  Shine. 


^^^^^m 


1.  Je  -  sus     bids     us         shine . . . 

2.  Je  -  sus     bids     us         shine 

3.  Je  -  sus     bids     us         shine 


p3E 


With  a  pure,  clear  light. 

First  of       all     for  Him; 

Then,  for      all       a    -  round; 
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Like     a       lit  -   tie        can     - 
Well    He     sees    and     knows 
For  many  kinds    of        dark    -, 
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die,       Burn  -  ing      in      the      night; 

it         If         our    light  grows    dim; 

aess        In        the    world  are      found,- 


^ 


£^ 


^^ 


s 


^^ 


s 


^=f 


la: 


In       the    world      of       dark  -  ness. 
He    looks  down    from     heav    -    en 
Sin     and    want     and       sor    -    row; 


So —        we    must     shine, 

To see      us       shine, 

So we    must      shine. 
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You      in     yoiur   small      cor    - 
You      in     your   small      cor    - 


You      in     your   small      cor 
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No.  Ill, 


Gan  a  Little  Child  Like  Me? 


BY  PERMISSION  OF  THE  CENTURY  CO..  OWNERS  OF  THE  COPYRIGHT. 

Mrs.  Mary  Mapes  Dodse.  W.  K.  Bassford. 
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1.  Can    a      lit-  tie    child  like  me    Thank  the  Fa-ther  fit  -  ting -ly? 

2.  For  the  fruit   up  -  on    the  tree,  For      the  birds  that  sing    of  Thee, 

3.  ^or  the  sun-shine  warm  and  bright,  For      the  day  and  for    the  night; 

4.  For  our  com-rades  and  our  plays,  And     our  hap  -  py   hoi  -  i  -  days; 
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Yes,  oh,  yes!  be  good  and   true,  Pa-tient,  kmd   in       all   you  do; 

For  the  earth  in  beau-  ty    drest,  Fa-ther,  moth- er,    and  the  rest; 

For  the    les-sons  of     our  youth,  Hon  -  or,  grat  -  i  -  tude,  and  truth; 

For  the    joy-ful  work  and   true.  That  a     lit  -  tie  child  may  do; 
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Love  the  Lord,  and  do   your  part;  Learn  to    say  with  all   your  heart: — 

For  Thy  pre-cious,  lov  -  ing   care,  For    Thyboun-ty  ev  -  'ry- where:— 

For   the  love  that  met    us    here.  For    the  home  and  for    the   cheer: — 

For   our  lives  but  just    be  -  gun;  For    the  great  gift  of    Thy    Son:— 
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Refeain. 


Father,  we  thank  Thee,  Father,  we  thank  Thee,  Father  in  heaven,  we  thank  Thee. 


No.  112. 


When  He  Cometh. 


W.  O.  Cushlns. 


Dr.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  When  He  cora-eth,whenHecom-eth,To  make  up  His  jew -els,  All  His 

2.  He     will  gath-er,  He  will  gath-er    The  gems  for  His  kingdom;  All  the 

3.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit- tie  chil-dren,  Who  love  their  Re-deem-er,  Are  the 
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Chorus, 


^^g^i^^^s 


t 
jew  -  els,  pre-cious  jew-els.  His  loved  and  His  own:       ri.     . .      .         .  , . 
pure  ones,all  the  bright  ones,  His  loved  and  His  own.    <  mu.^  .  „,,  .-     •   ..   •„ 
few  -  els,  pre-cious  jew-els,  His  loved  and  His  own.     ^  ^^^^  ^^^"  ^*^'°^  ^°  ^'^^^'^ 
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mora  -  ing,  His  bright  crown  a  -  dorn  -  ing,  1 
beau  -  ty,  {Omit )  J  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
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No.  113.  How  Strong  and  Sweet  My  Father's  Care. 
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COPYRIGHT  BY  JOHN  CHURCH  &  CO.      USED  BY  PERMISSION.  J.  R«   Murray. 
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1.  Ht)w strong  and  sweet  my  Fa-ther's  care.  That  round  a  -  bout  me,  like  the 

2.  The  tho't  great  won-der  with    it  brings;  My    cares  are  all  such  lit -tie 

3.  Oh,   keep    me    ev  -  er    in    Thy    love.  Dear  Fa-ther,  watch-ing  from  a- 
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air.  Is  with  me  al  -  ways, ev- 'ry  -  where!..  He  cares  for  me. 
thingSjBut  to  the  truth  my  glad  faith  clings: . .  He  cares  for  me, 
bove,  And  let     me  still  Thy  mer-cy    prove,..    And  care     for    me. 
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No.  114. 


Luther's  Cradle  Hymn. 

(tk)inposed  by  Martin  Luther  for  his  children.) 


M.  L. 
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Martin  Luther. 
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1.  A  -  way    in     a   man-ger,  No  crib  for     a     bed,    The    lit  -  tie  Lord 

2.  Be  near   me,  Lord  Je  -  su8, 1      ask  Thee  to   stay    Close  by     me  for- 
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Je  -BUS    Laid  down  His  sweet  head;  The  stars     in     the     sky Looked 

ev  -  er.    And  love   me,     I     pray;  Bless  all      the  dear  chil-  dren    In 
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downwhereHe  lay, — The   lit  -  tie  Lord  Je  -  sua    A -sleep  on    the    hay. 
Thy   ten -der  care,  And  take  us    to  heav-en.   To  live  with  Thee  there. 
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Enter  Into  Mis  Gates. 


No.  115. 


Joyfully, 


FROM  "CAROLS,"  BY  PER.  OF  LEYDA  PUB.  CO.,  WAPELLO.  IOWA. 

Nettie  Delphlne  Ellsworth. 
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En  -  ter  in  -  to  His  gates  with  thanksgiving.  And   in-to  His  courts  with  praise 
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Enter  Into  His  Gates. 
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Be  thank-ful  un  -  to  Him,  and  bless  His  name,  For  ttie  Lord     is       good. 


^^ 


-^ — 0- 


^ 


^ 


I 


mjrni 


t=t 


p 


*=*: 


f 


r 

Springtime. 
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MUSIC  ARRANGED   FROM       80NQ8   FOR   LITTLE  CHILDREN. 
BY  PERMISSION  THOMAS  CHARLES  COMPANY. 


Adapted  by  I.  P.  L. 

,  Joyfully. 


Adapted  from  Mendelssohn. 
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1.  Wakel  Pus  -  sy   wil  -  low  and    vi    -     o  -  let  blue,     Spring-time   is 

2,  Wake  I  call   the  rain-drops,  you're  sleep  -  ing   too  long;     Wake    up    and 
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call  -  ing   and    look  -  ing    for    you;      Wake!  says  the  sun  -  shine,  lift 
lis   -  ten    to     blue-bird's  sweet  song;     Wake!  God    is    call  -  ing,  thro' | 
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dain  -  ty  bright  heads,  Wakel  pret-ty  blos-soms,  a  -  rise  from  your  beds, 
sun  -  shine  andshow'rs;  Spring-time  is  God's  way  of   call  -  ing  the  flow'rs. 
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No.  117. 


That  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 


Mrs.  Jemima  Luke. 


Old  Melody. 
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1.  I         think  when  I     read  that  sweet   sto  -  ry      of     old, 

2.  Yet      still      to    His    foot -stool    in   prayer  I     may    go, 
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Je  -  sus  was  here   a-mong  men,      How  He  called  lit -tie    chil-dren    as 
ask  for   a  share  in  His    love;  And       if      I   now  ear-nest  -  ly 
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lambs  to    His    fold,      I  should  like    to    have  been  with  them  then, 
seek   Him    be  -  low,      I   shall  see    Him  and   hear  Him    a  -  bove. 
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I  wish  that   His  hands  had  been  placed  on    my    head,  That  His 

Injbhat  bean  -  ti  -  ful  home  He   has  gone    to    pre  -  pare      Fo^ 
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arms  had  been  thrown  a-round  me, ....    And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind 
all    who  are  washed  and  for- giv'n;..      And     man  -  y  dear  chil-dren  are 
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That  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 


2 .'^.^44^^l 


I 


¥ 


3Ett 


s 


?5^ 


* 


look  when  He  said,   *'Let  the    lit  -  tie  ones  come    un  -  to     Me." 
gath-er  -  ing  there,  "For    of   such  is    the  king-dom    of     Heav'n." 
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No.  118. 


Praise  tlim.  Praise  Him. 
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1.  Praise  Him,  praise  Hira,  all  ye  lit- tie  chil-dren,  He  is  love.  He  is  love; 

2.  Love   Him,  love  Him,  all  ye  lit -tie  chil-dren.  He  is  love,  He  is  love; 

3.  Thank  Him,  thank  Him,  all  ye  lit -tie  chil-dren,  He  is  love,  He  is  love; 

4.  Serve  Him,  serve  Him,  all  ye  lit -tie  chil-dren,  He  is  love,  He  is  love; 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  children,  He  is  love.  He  is  love. 

Love    Him,  love    Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  children,  He  is  love,  He  is  love. 

Thank  Him,  thank  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  children,  He  is  love.  He  is  love. 

Serve  Him,  serve  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  children.  He  is  love.  He  is  love. 
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No.  119.      The  World  Children  for  Jesus. 


M.  C.  B. 

With  expression 


'For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

COPYRIGHT,  1009    BY  MARGARET  COOTE  BROWN. 

Margaret  Coote  Brown. 
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cun-ning  pa-poose  in    the       wig -warn   that  lives,  Whose 

Es  -  ki  -  mo    ba  -  bies  are    wrapped  all      in     fur;  They 

lit  -  tie   Jap   ba  -  bies,  with     shin  -  ing     dark  eyes,  Live 

pret  -  ty  brown  ba  -  bies  who      roll     in       the  sand.  In  a 

all     the  dear  ba  -  bies,  wher  -  ev  -  er      they  grow,  So 
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life     is      so    hap-py    and    free,..  Is  my   In  -  di  -  an   broth-er;  and 

live    in     the    north     coun  -  try, . . .  Where  cold      winds    blow;      and 

on      a    green  isle   in     the     sea;...  Too     man-y      to      count;     and 

coun-try   far     o-ver    the     sea,...  Are  my  Af  -  ric  -  an  broth-ers;  and 

cun-  ning,  so    pre-cious,  so     wee, . .  Are  God's  dar  -  ling  chil-dren;  and 
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sus  loves  Him 

sus  loves  them 

sus  loves  them 

sus  loves  them 

sus  loves  them 
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Just 
Just 
Just 
Just 


He  loves  you 
He  loves  you 
He  loves  you 
He  loves  you 
He  loves  you 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


The  World  Children  for  Jesus. 

Refbain.    Sostenuto. 
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world    chil-drenfor  Je-8us  who  loves  them,  Who  loves    ev  - 'ry  one. 
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No.  120. 


Good-Morning  To  All. 


To  be  suns  standing: 
Brightly. 
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Good-moming  to  jou,  6ood*morii>iDg  to  you,  Good-morn-ing,  dear  children,  6ood-morn-iog  to  all. 
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Signal  Chords. 


Mrs.  James  W.  Wood 
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up.     Sit Down. 
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Lis  -  ten,        stand        up,       Lis -ten,         sit        down. 
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Soft   -   ly,        stand      up. 
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A  Suggestive  Primary  Program 


The  Pre-Session  or  Busy- Work  Period   15   Minutes  Before  School  Op«V^ 

Attendance  recorded  and  offering  collected  by  classes. 

WORSHIP  PERIOD 

Greeting  scholars. 

Thank  you  prayer. 

.    Scripture  responses. 

Praise  hymn  followed  by  Lord's  prayer. 

FELLOWSHIP  PERIOD 

Birthday  greeting,  with  song  and  prayer. 
New  members  and  visitors  welcomed. 
Prayers  for  sick  and  absent. 

INSTRUCTION  PERIOD 

Stewardship  training; 

Giving  verses,  with  offering,  song  and  prayer. 
Missionary  training; 

Scripture,  song,  story  and  picture.  « 

Teaching  new  songs,  Bible  verses,  prayer,  etc. 

LESSON  PERIOD 

Graded  lessons   taught  by  story   methods^   pictures,   objects,  hand  Mrorfv 
CLOSING  PERIOD 

Rest  exercise. 

Recitation  of  memory  verses  or  story  retold,  perhaps  with  sand  taiH 

Song  and  prayer. 

Goodbye  song. 
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A  SUGGESTIVE  JUNIOR  PROGRAM 

The  Pre-Session  or  Busy-Work  Period,   15  Minutes  Before  School  Opens. 

Distribution  of   class   supplies    (not  papers),   all   officers    and   teachers 
present,  quiet  music. 

WORSHIP  PERIOD 

Call  to  worship. 
Hymn  of  worship. 
Memory  scripture. 
Prayer. 
Prayer  hymn. 

FELLOWSHIP  PERIOD 

Welcome  to  new  pupils  and  visitors.  , 

Prayers  for  absentees  or  sick. 

Birthday  greetings. 

Departmental  expressional  activities. 

DRILL  PERIOD 

Bible  drills  and  games. 
Music  taught  and  memorized. 

BUSINESS  PERIOD 

School  Motto — "Our  school  will  glow  and  grow  and  go  and  I  will  help 

to  make  it  so." 

Class  and  individual  credits,  such  as  church  attendance,  lesson  study,  etc. 

Attendance  recorded. 

Offering  made  ready  by  classes. 

Announcements. 

OFFERING  SERVICE 

Offering  brought   forward. 
Bible   verses  repeated. 
Offering  prayer  or  song. 

SPECIAL  SERVICE 

Temperance,  missionary,  patriotic  features,  etc. 

INSTRUCTION  PERIOD 

Lessons  taught. 

Lessons  retold,  dramatization,  etc. 

CLOSING  PERIOD 

Quiet  music. 
Hymn. 
Dismissal  prayer. 

Note — Wraps  put  on  after  dismissal  and  school  papers  distributed  after 
church  service. 
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JUNIOR  HYMNS 

Brightly  Beams  Our  Father's  Mercy 65 

Christ  the  Lord  is  Risen  Today 81 

Crown   Him    With    Many    Crowns 32 

Dare  to  Be  Brave 64 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus   40 

For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth   22 

GaHlee,    Bright    Galilee 36 

God  is  Goodness,  God  is  Love 18 

Hark  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling  Follow,  Follow  Me 45 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 10 

How  Strong  and  Sweet  My  Father's   Care 113 

I  Would  Be  True 49 

Joy  to  the  World 74 

Marching  With  the   Heroes 96 

My  God,  I  Thank  Thee 21 

O  Beautiful  for  Spacious  Skies 86 

O  Jesus,  Prince  of  Life  and  Truth 54 

0  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem 77 

Onward,   Christian   Soldiers 61 

Ring,  Happy  Bells  of  Easter 80 

Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd 7 

Sing  Them  Over  Again  to  Me 26 

Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus 59 

Tell  Me  the  Stories  of  Jesus 37 

The  Banner  of  the  Cross 94 

The   Beautiful    Bright   Sunshine • 19 

The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus 48 

•Tis   Children's   Day 84 

We  Come,  We  Come  Like  the  Hosts  of  Old 92 

We've  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations 69 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation 100 

MEMORY  HYMNS 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus  Name 39 

Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life 30 

Day  is  Dying  in  the  West 24 

Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  Mankind 8 

Faith  of   Our  Fathers 12 

God  Hath  Sent  His  Angels  to  the  Earth  Again 83 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy IQ 

How  Firm  a  Foundation 27 

1  Would  Be  True 49 

It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear 76 

Jerusalem   the   Golden 99 

Jesus  Calls  Us  O'er  the  Tumult 46 

Jesus,  Lover  of   My  Soul 101 

Joy  to  the  World 74 

Lead  On,  O  King  Eternal 62 

Nearer  My  God  to  Thee 103 

O  Jesus  Thou  Art  Standing 42 

O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem 77 

O  Master-Workman  of  the  Race 33 

There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy 14 

We've  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations 69 
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SERVICE  OF  PRAISE 

\    A«USIC,  CHORD  (Silence) 
)    CALL  TO  PRAISE 

Praise  waiteth  for  thee  O  God,  in  Zion;  O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer, 
to  Thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

Let  the  peoples  praise  Thee,  O  God;  let  all  the  peoples  praise  Thee. 
INVOCATION 

HYMN— "O  Worship  the  King,"  No.  2 
RESPONSIVE  READING 

Leader — I  will  extol  Thee,  my  God,  O  King; 

And  I  will  bless  Thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
School — Every  day  will  I  bless  Thee; 

And  I  will  praise  Thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
Great  is  Jehovah,  and  greatly  to  be  praised ; 
And  His  greatness  is  unsearchable. 

One  generation  shall  laud  Thy  works  to  another, 
And  ''shall  declare  Thy  mighty  acts. 
Of  the  glorious  majesty  of  Thine  honor. 
And  of  Thy  wondrous  works,  will  I  meditate. 

And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  Thy  terrible  acts; 
And  I  will  declare  Thy  greatness. 
They  shall  utter  the  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness, 
And  shall  sing  of  Thy  righteousness. 

Jehovah  is  gracious,  and  merciful; 
Slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  lovingkindness. 
Jehovah  is  good  to  all ; 
And  His  tender  mercies  are  over  all  His  works. 

All  Thy  works  shall  give  thanks  unto  Thee,  O  Jehovah; 
And  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee. 

rRAYER  OF  PRAISE 

HYMN— ''When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies,"  No.   1 

Scripture,  in  unison  or  from  memory  by  school  or  a  class. 
Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  Jehovah,  all  ye  lands, 
Serve  Jehovah  with  gladness; 
Come  before  His  presence  with  singing. 
Know  ye  that  Jehovah  He  is  God; 
It  is  He  that  hath  made  us,  and  we  are  his; 
We  are  His  people,  and  the  sheep  of  His  pasture. 
Enter    into    His'  gates    with    thanksgiving. 
And  into  His  courts  with  praise; 
Give  thanks  unto  Him  and  bless  His  name; 
For  Jehovah  is  good;  His  loving  kindness  endureth  forever, 
And  His  faithfulness  unto  all  generations. 

PRAYER  IN  UNISON 

O  God,  Thou  art  Life,  Wisdom,  Truth,  Bounty,  and  Blessedness,  the 
Eternal,  the  only  true  God!  My  God  and  my  Lord,  Thou  art  my  hope 
and  my  heart's  joy.  I  confess,  with  thanksgiving,  that  Thou  hast  made 
me  in  Thine  image,  that  I  may  direct  all  my  thoughts  to  Thee,  and 
love  Thee.  Lord,  make  me  to  know  Thee  aright,  that  I  may  more  and 
more  love,  and  enjoy,  and  possess  Thee.    Anselm, 

ffYMN— "Ancient   of   Days,"   No.   6 

..ESSON  STUDIED 
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THE  WORD  OF  GOD 
QUIET  MUSIC 
SILENT  PRAYER 
CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

Study  to  show  thyself  approved  unto  God,  a  workman  that  needeth  not 
to  be  ashamed,  rightly  dividing  the  word  oi  God. 
HYMN  OF  WORSHIP— "How  Firm  a  Foundation",   No.  27 

Leader — What  is  the  Old  Testament  teaching  concerning  the  commands 
of  God? 

School — And  thou  shalt  teach  them  diligently  unto  thy  children,  and 
shalt  talk  of  them  when  thou  sittest  in  thine  house,  and  when  thou 
walkest  by  the  way,  and  when  thou  liest  down  and  when  thou 
riseth  up. 

Leader — What  does  Jesus  say  concerning  His  teachings? 

School — Therefore,  whosoever  heareth  these  sayings  of  mine,  and  doeth 
them,  I  will  liken  him  unto  a  wise  man  which  built  his  house  upon 
a  rock:  And  the  rain  descended,  and  the  floods  came,  and  the  winds 
blew  and  beat  upon  that  house ;  and  it  fell  not :  for  it  was  founded 
upon  a  rock.  And  every  one  that  heareth  these  sayings  of  mine 
and  doeth  them  not,  shall  be  likened  unto  a  foolish  man,  which  built 
his  house  upon  the  sand :  and  the  rain  descended  and  the  floods  came 
and  the  winds  blew  and  beat  upon  that  house ;  and  it  fell :  and  great 
was  the  fall  of  it. 

Leader — What  the  Apostle  Paul  says  to  Timothy  concerning  the  place 
in  his  life  of  the  Scriptures? 

School — From  a  child  thou  hast  known  the  holy  Scriptures  which  are 
able  to  make  thee  wise  unto  salvation  through  faith  which  is  in 
Chirst  Jesus.  All  Scripture  is  given  by  inspiration  of  God  and  is 
profitable  for  doctrine,  for  reproof,  for  correction,  for  instruction  in 
righteousness :  that  the  man  of  God  may  be  perfect,  thoroughly 
furnished  unto  all  good  works. 

Leader — What  does  James  the  brother  of  Jesus  say? 

School — Be  ye  doers  of  the  word  and  not  hearers  only. 

Teachers — Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  my  heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
Thee. 

All — The  Word  of  the  Lord  endureth  for  ever. 
HYMN— "Sing  Them  Over  Again  to  Me,"  No.  26 
FELLOWSHIP  SERVICE 

Birthdays,  New  Scholars. 
BUSINESS  SERVICE 

Announcements,  Enrollment  taken,  etc. 
OFFERING  SERVICE 

One  member  of  each  class  brings   forward  the  class   offering.     Prayer 

of  Offering. 

HYMN— "Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life,"  No.  30 
PRAYER 

By   several  teachers   asking  for  divine  guidance   in  teaching  the   Bible 
message. 

THE  LESSON  TAUGHT 

THE  CLOSING  HYMN— "Thy  Word  Is  Like  a  Garden,  Lord,"  No.   25 

CLOSING  BENEDICTION 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart  be  accept- 
able in  Thy  sight,  O  Lord  my  Strength  and  my  Redeemer. 
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SERVICE  OF  TRUST 

MUSIC,  CHORD   (Silence) 

CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

INVOCATION  AND  LORD'S  PRAYER 

SCRIPTURE — Shepherd   Psalm  in  Unison 

HYMN— "The  King  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is,"   No.   11 

RESPONSIVE  READING— Psalm   37:1-9 

Leader — Fret  not  thyself  because  of  evil  doers, 

Neither  be  thou  envious  against  the  workers  of  iniquity. 

School — For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  like  the  grass, 
And  wither  as  the  green  herb. 
Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  do  good; 
So  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and  verily  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord  ; 

And  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of  thine  heart. 
Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord ; 
Trust  also  in  Him ;  and  He  shall  bring  it  to  pass. 

And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy  righteousness  as  the  light, 

And  thy  judgment  as  the  noonday. 
Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  patiently  for  him : 
Fret  not  thyself  because  of  him  who  prospereth  in  his  way, 
Because  of  the  man  who  bringeth  wicked  devices  to  pass. 

Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake  wrath : 

Fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise  to  do  evil. 
For  evildoers  shall  be  cut  off : 
But  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord,  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

HYMN— "Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  Mankind,"   No.   8 

PRAYERS  BY  SEVERAL  WORKERS 

SCRIPTURE  IN   UNISON— John   10:12-17 

12  But  he  that  is  an  hireling,  and  15  As  the  Father  knoweth  me.  even 
not  the  shepherd,  whose  own  the  so  know  I  the  Father  :  and  I  lay  down 
sheep  are  not,  seeth  the  wolf  coming,      my  life  for  the  sheep. 

and  leaveth  the  sheep  and  fieeth:  and  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^        j  ^         ^-^ 

the  wolf  catcheth  them,  and  scattereth      ^^^   ^^^   ^^    ^^.^    ^^^^^    them    also    I 

1-2^ -rS^'u-    r       n    4.U    u    o,,^^  1.^      must  bring,  and  they  shall  hear  my 

13  The  hirelmg  fleeth  because  he  ^^.^  and  there  shlll  be  one  fold, 
IS  an  hireling,  and  careth  not  for  the      ^^^  J^^  shepherd.    ' 

sheep. 

14  I  am  the  good  shepherd,  and  17  Therefore  doth  my  Father  love 
know  my  sheep,  and  am  known  of  me,  because  I  lay  down  my  life,  that 
mine.                                                               I  might  take  it  again. 

HYMN— "I've   Found  a  Friend,"   No.   34 

LESSON  STUDIED 

HYMN— "How  Strong  and  Sweet  My  Father's  Care,"  No.  113 

BENEDICTION 
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THE  CALL  TO  SERVICE 

PRELUDE— "Lead  On,   O   King   Eternal,"   No.   62 

THE  MASTER'S  CHALLENGE 

Superintendent — "Say  not  ye,   There  are  yet   four  months,  and  then 
Cometh  the  harvest? 
Behold,  I  say  unto  you.  Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields, 
that  they  are  white  already  unto  harvest." 

THE  CHALLENGE  IN  MUSIC— ''Hark,  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling,"  No.  45 
THE   CHALLENGE  IN  SCRIPTURE— Isaiah   6:1-8 

(Given  as  a  reading  by  an  Intermediate  Boy.) 

RESPONSIVE  READING--Matt.  10 

Superintendent — These  twelve  Jesus  sent  forth,  and  charged  them,  say- 
ing. Go  not  into  any  way  of  the  Gentiles,  and  enter  not  into  any  city 
of  the  Samaritans,  but  go  rather  to  the  lost  sheep  of  the  house  of 
Israel. 

School — And  as  ye  go,  preach,  saying,  The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  at  hand. 

Superintendent — A  disciple  is  not  above  his  teacher,  nor  a  servant  above 
his  lord. 

School — It  is  enough  for  the  disciple  that  he  be  as  his  teacher,  and  the 
servant  as  his  lord. 

Superintendent — He  that  doth  not  take  his  cross  and  follow  after  me, 
is  not  worthy  of  me. 

School — He  that  findeth  his  life  shall  lose  it;  and  he  that  loseth  his  life 
^  for  my  sake  shall  find  it. 

Superintendent — He  that  receiveth  you  receiveth  me,  and  he  that  re- 
ceiveth   me   receiveth  him  that   sent   me. 

School — And  whosoever  shall  give  to  drink  unto  one  of  these  little  ones 
a  cup  of  cold  water  only,  in  the  name  of  a  disciple,  verily  I  say 
'  unto  you  he  shall  in  no  wise  lose  his  reward. 

THE  CHALLENGE  IN  RHYME 

(To  be  recited  by  a  teacher.) 
OTHERS— By  C.  D.  Meigs. 

Lord,  help  me  live  from  day  to  day  Let  "Self"  be  crucified  and  slain 

In  such  a  self-forgetful   way  And  buried  deep :  and  all  in  vain 

That  even  when  I  kneel  to  pray  May  efforts  be  to  rise  again, 

My  prayer  shall  be  for— OTHERS.  Unless   to   live    for— OTHERS. 

Help  me  in  all  the  work  I  do  Others,  Lord,  yes,  others. 

To  ever  be  sincere  and  true  Let  this  my  motto  be, 

And  know  that  all  I'd  do  for  you  Help  me  to  live  for  others, 

Must  needs  be  done  for— OTHERS.  That  I  may  live  like  Thee. 

OUR    RESPONSE    TO    THE    CHALLENGE— Hymn,    "O    Jesus,    I    Have 

Promised  to  Serve  Thee  to  the  End,"   No.   52 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
THE  LESSON  PRAYER— By  the  Pastor 

(All  officers  and  teachers  standing,  while  the  Pastor  prays  directly  for 
God's  blessing  upon  the  teaching  of  the  lesson  of  the  day.) 

LESSON  STUDY 
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MY  FATHER'S  WORLD 

PRELUDE — ^Beethoven's  "Hymn  to  Joy,"  No.  5 

THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

Superintendent — O  Jehovah,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works  I 
School — In  wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  all : 
The  earth  is  full  of  Thy  riches. 

THE  HYMN  OF  PRAISE 

"This  is  My  Father's  World,"  No.  17. 

AN  OLD  TIME  THANKSGIVING  FOR  THE  FATHER'S  WORLD 

(Unison  reading  by  the  Bible   Classes.) 
Psalm  148 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.    Praise  ye  the  pours ;    stormy    wind    fulfilling    hi> 

Lord  from  the  heavens :  praise  him  word : 

in  the  heights.  9  Mountains,  and  all  hills ;  fruitful 

2  Praise  ye  Him,  all  His  angels :  trees,  and  all  cedars : 

praise  ye  Him,  all  His  hosts.  10  Beasts,  and  all  cattle ;  creeping 

3  Praise  ye  Him,  sun  and  moon:      things,  and  flying  fowl: 

praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light.  11  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  peo- 

4  Praise  Him,  ye  heavens  of  hea-      pie;   princes,  and   all  judges   of   the 
vens,  and  ye  waters  that  be  above  the      earth : 

heavens.  12  Both  young  men,  and  maidens; 

5  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the      old  men,  and  children: 

Lord :  for  He  commanded,  and  they      ,  1^,  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the 
were  created  Lord,   for  His  name  alone  is  excel- 

6  He  hath  also  established  them  for      |f5 '  ^''  ^'"'^  ''  ''^""^  ""^  ^^'^^  ^"^ 

'lltf'iirj.Vth'^  '"^'''  *  ''^"■^         14  He  also  exalteth  the  horn  of  His 
which  shall  not  pass.  i      ^u  •        r     n  xj-        •  j. 

7  T>    •      ^u"   T      J  r         *u  ^u       people,  the  praise  of  all  His  saints; 

7  Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,      even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  peo- 
ye  dragons,  and  all  deeps :  pie  near  unto  Him.     Praise  ye  the 

8  Fire,    and   hail;    snow,    and   va-      Lord. 

A  MODERN  SONG  OF  PRAISE  FOR  THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  FATHER'S 

WORLD — "The  Beautiful  Bright  Sunshine,"  No.   19 

Sung  by  the  Junior  Classes 

A  MODERN  SINGER'S  TRIBUTE  OF  PRAISE 

(Reading  by  the  Best  Reader  Obtainable,  of  ''God  of  the  Open  Air"  by 
Henry  Van  Dyke 

THE  PRAYER  OF  THANKFULNESS  FOR  THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  WORLD 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

HYMN— -"My  God,  I  Thank  Thee,"  No.  21 

LESSON  STUDY 

CLOSING  HYMN— "For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth,"  No.  22 

BENEDICTION 
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THE  CALL  OF  CHRIST 

PRELUDE— Quiet    Music 

CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

Leader — Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  there  am 
I  in  the  midst  of  them. 

School — Jesus  said,  "Lo,  I  am  with  you  always." 

HYMN  OF  WORSHIP— "Jesus  Calls  Us  O'er  the  Tumult,"  No.  46. 

Superintendent — What  is  Jesus'  call  to  His  friends? 

School — Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I 
will  give  you  rest.  Take  my  yoke  upon  you  and  learn  of  me :  for  I 
am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart :  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls ; 
for  my  yoke  is  easy  and  my  burden  is  light. 

Superintendent — What  is  His  call  to  busy  people? 

School— Follow  me. 

Superintendent — What  are  the  conditions  of  following  Christ? 

School — If  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  take  up 
his  cross  and  follow  me. 

Superintendent — ^What  is  His  program  for  those  who  follow  Him? 

Teachers — Follow  me  and  I  will  make  you  to  become  fishers  of  men. 

School— And  ye  shall  be  witnesses  unto  me  both  in  Jerusalem,  and  in  all 
Judea  and  in  Samaria  and  unto  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth. 

All — All  power  is  given  unto  me  in  heaven  and  in  earth.  Go  ye  there- 
fore and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Father 
and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Spirit;  teaching  them  to  observe 
all  things  whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you ;  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you 
always  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

Teachers — Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock;  if  any  man  hear  my 
voice  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him  and  will  sup  with  him 
and  he  with  me. 

HYMN— "O  Jesus  Thou  Art  Standing,"  No.  42 

FELLOWSHIP  SERVICE  / 

BUSINESS  SERVICE 

HYMN  BEFORE  THE  LESSON— "Have  Thine  Own  Way  Lord,"  No.  47 

THE  LESSON  TAUGHT 

CLOSING  HYMN— "The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus,"  No.  48 

CLOSING  PRAYER— Superintendent 
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STEWARDSHIP  OF  LIFE  AND  POSSESSIONS 

^UIET  MUSIC— "Take  Time  To  Be  Holy,"  No.   28.     Played  Softly. 

OPENING  PRAYER 

HYMN  OF  WORSHIP— "When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross,"  No.  41 

SCHOOL  IN  UNISON 

I  would  be  true,  for  there  are  those  who  trust  me ; 

I  would  be  pure,  for  there  are  those  who  care ; 
I  would  be  strong  for  there  is  much  to  suffer ; 

I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is  much  to  dare. 
I  would  be  a  friend  of  all  the  foe — the  friendless; 

I  woiild  be  giving  and  forget  the  gift ; 
I  would  be  humble  for  I  know  my  weakness ; 

I  would  look  up,  and  laugh  and  love  and  lift. 

HYMN — "Give  of  Your  Best  to  the  Master,"  No.  51 

Superintendent — How  much  of  our  time  belongs  to  God? 

School — One  day  out  of  seven. 

Superintendent — How  much  of  our  money  belongs  to  God? 

School — The  tithe — that  is  one  tenth. 

All — Bring  all  the  tithe  into  the  storehouse  and  prove  me  now  herewith, 
sayeth  the  Lord  of  hosts;  if  I  will  not  open  the  windows  of  heaven 
and  pour  out  a  blessing  that  you  not  be  able  to  hold  it. 

Superintendent — What  has  God  given  to  us? 

School — Every  good  gift  and  every  perfect  gift  is  from  above  and  com- 
eth  down  from  the  Father. 

Superintendent — What  is  God's  best  gift? 

School — ^God  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son, 
that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish  but  have  everlast- 
ing life. 

Superintendent — How  are  we  to  pay  our  gifts  to  the  Lord  for  this  work  ? 

School — Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let  every  one  of  you  lay  by  him 
in  store,  as  God  hath  prospered  him. 

Superintendent — What  besides  money  and  time  can  we  give  to  God? 

School — We  can  give  prayer,  service  and  greatest  of  all  our  lives. 

Superintendent — Let  us  all  bow  before  God  and  tell  Him  those  things 
which  we  are  willing  to  give  to  Him. 

Sing  Softly — No.  60 

My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee, 

Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me, 

Oh,  may  I  ever  faithful  be, 

My  Savior  and  my  God. 

I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me, 

How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be! 

I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me. 

My  Savior  and  my  God. 

FELLOWSHIP  SERVICE 

BUSINESS  SESSION 

OFFERING  SERVICE 

PRAYER  BY  SEVERAL  TEACHERS 

THE  LESSON  TAUGHT 

CLOSING  HYMN— "Just  as  I  Am  Thine  Own  To  Be,"  No.  50 

BENEDICTION 
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A  MISSIONARY  SERVICE 

QUIET  MUSIC 

HYMN— "We've  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations,"  No.  69 

Superintendent — What  is  the  Gospel  Message  for  the  whole  world? 
School — For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten 

Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish   but  have 

everlasting  life. 
Superintendent — What  is  the  great  Commission  of  our  Lord? 
•    School — Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them  in  the 

name  of  the  Father  and  of  the  Son  and  of  the  Holy  Spirit ;  teaching 

them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you :  and 

lo,  I  am  with  you  always  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 
Superintendent — Should  a  church  send  out  missionaries? 
School — For  whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be 

saved.     How  then  can  they  call  upon  Him  in  whom  they  have  not 

believed  ? 

And  how  shall  they  believe  in  Him,  of  whom  they  have  not  heard? 

And  how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher? 

And  how  shall  they  preach  except  they  be  sent? 
Pastor — What  is  Jesus*  method  of  securing  christian  workers? 
Teachers — Pray  ye,  therefore,  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  He  may 

send  forth  laborers  unto  His  harvest. 
Pastor — Who  will  go  for  us?    And  whom  shall  we  send? 
School — Here  am  I,  send  me. 

PRAYER 

A  special  prayer  for  ministers,  missionaries  and  christian  workers  from 
among  the  young  people  of  this  school. 

SOLO— "Here  Am  I,  O  Master!"   No.   55. 
FELLOWSHIP   SERVICE 

SPECIAL  SONG  OR  SOLO— Primary  Children,  "The  World's  Children  for 

Jesus,"  No.  119 

BUSINESS  SESSION 

HYMN— "Follow  the  Gleam,"  No.  71 

(By  Young  Women  of  the  World  Wide  Guild  Or  An  Organized  Class) 

THE  LESSON  TAUGHT 

CLOSING  PERIOD 

Special  mention  of  any  one  from  this  church  who  is  doing  christian  work. 
Prayer  for  the  Missionaries 

HYMN— "I'll  Live  for  Him,"  No.  60 

BENEDICTION 
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RALLY  DAY  SERVICE 
MUSIC 

(Sch(X)l  quiet,  doors  closed.) 

OPENING  PERIOD 

Call  to  worship,  The  Lord  is  in  His  holy  temple ;  Let  all  the  earth  keep 

silence  before  Him. 
Invocation  and  Lord's  Prayer. 

Hymn  of  Adoration — "Crown  Him  With  Many  Crowns."    No.  32. 
Prayer. 

BUSINESS  SESSION 

School  motto  for  the  year:    "Give  diligence  to  present  thyself  approved 

unto  God,  a  workman  that  needeth  not  to  be  ashamed. 
Class  business. 
Announcements. 
O^^ering  and  Prayer. 

KOLL  CALL  EXERCISE 

Special  mention  of  classes  with  perfect  attendance. 
Hymn— "We  Come,  We  Come,"  No.  92. 

PROMOTION  SERVICE 

Program  of  Departmental  Graduates. 
Presentation  of  Bibles  and  Certificates. 
Hymn— "Marching  With  the  Heroes,"  No.  96. 

SEPVICE  OF  INSPIRATION 

Responsive  Reading. 

Pastor — How  great  is  our  field? 

All— "The  field  is  the  world." 

Superintendent — When  is  the  harvest  time? 

All — "Say  not  ye,  there  are  yet  four  months  and  then  cometh  harvest? 

Behold,  I  say  unto  you.  Lift  up  your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields,  that 

they  are  white  already  unto  harvest." 
Teachers — What  should  be  the  spirit  of  the  worke.^j? 
Pupils — "I  heard  the  voice  of  the  Lord,  saying,  Whom  shall  I  send  and 

who  will  go  for  us?    Then  I  said,  here  am  I;  send  me." 
Pastor — How  earnest  should  the  workers  be? 

All — "My  beloved  brother,  be  ye  steadfast,  unmovable,  always  abound- 
ing in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  forasmuch  as  ye  know  that  your  labor 

is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord." 
Superintendent — From  whom  shall  the  workers  receive  help? 
Pupils — "But  ye   shall   receive   power   when   the   Holy   Spirit   is   come 

upon  you." 
Assistant  Superintendent — ^Will  our  work  fail  without  Christ? 
All — "Apart  from  me  ye  can  do  nothing." 
Pastor — What  promise  is  given  the  workers? 
All — "Let  him  know,  that  he  who  converteth  a  sinner  from  the  error  of 

his  way  shall  save  a  soul  from  death  and  shall  cover  a  multitude 

of  sins." 

iSRIEF  ADDRESS — Outlining  the  Year's  Work 
HYMN— "Lead  On  O  King  Eternal,"  No.  62 
CLOSING  PERIOD 

Prayer  of  Consecration. 

Unison  Benediction — "Now  unto  the  King,  eternal,   immortal,  invisible, 

the  only  God,  be  honour  and  glory  forever  and  ever,  Amen. 
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CHRISTMAS    SUNDAY 

PRELUDE — Selections  from  Handel's   "Messiah" 

THE  CALL  TO  PRAISE— "O  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful,"  No.  79 

THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

Superintendent — Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye,  my  people,  saith  your  God. 
School — Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord 
is  risen  upon  thee. 

PRAYER 

(Of  thankfulness  for  the  Christmas  time  and  all  that  it  means  to  aU 
the  world.) 

THE  HYMN  OF  PRAISE— "It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear,"  No.  76 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS 

1.  The  Angels  and  the  Shepherds— Luke  2  :8-20. 

Recited    From  Memory  by  a  Group  of  Juniors 

HYMN— "Hark,  the  Herald  Angels  Sing,"  No.   78 

2.  The  Wise  Men  From  the  East— Matt.  2:1-12. 

Responsive  Reading  by  the  School  from  the  Bible  Itself 

A  CHRISTMAS  POEM — "Christians,  Lo,  the  Star  Appeareth" 

(Read  by  an  Adult  Who  Will  Take  Who  so  shares  another's  woe, 

Care  to  Put  Real   Expression  Brings  his  frankincense  to  Jesus 

Into  It)  With  the  men  of  long  ago. 
Christians,  lo,  the  star  appeareth; 

Lo,  'tis  yet  Messiah's  day;  When  we  soothe  earth's  weary  chi)- 

Still  with  tribute  treasure  laden  dren, 

Come  the  wise  men  on  their  way.  Tending  best  the  least  of  them, 

'Tis  the  Lord  himself  we  worship, 

Where  a  life  is  spent  in  service  Bringing  gold  to  Bethlehem. 

Walking  where  the  Master  trod. 

There  is  scattered  myrrh  most  frag-  Christians,  lo,  the  star  appeareth, 

rant  Leading  still  the  ancient  way ; 

For  the  blessed  Christ  of  God.  Christians,  onward  with  your  treas- 

Who  so  bears  his  brother's  burden,  It  is  still  Messiah's  day. 

THE  WORSHIP  OF  THE  OFFERING 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

HYMN— "Joy  to  the  World,  the  Lord  Is  Come,"  No.  74 

MARCH  TO  STUDY  LOCATIONS 

THE  LESSON  STUDIED 

HYMN— "O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem,"  No.  77 
BENEDICTION 
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OPENING  SERVICES 

EASTER  SUNDAY 

PRELUDE — Mendelssohn's  "Spring  Song" 
THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

(School  Standing) 

Superintendent — "I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me 

School — Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord, 

Superintendent — Our  feet  are  standing  within  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem 

THE  PRAYER  OF  THANKFULNESS 

THE  HYMN  OF  PRAISE— "Christ  the  Lord  is  Risen  Today,"  No.  81 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  FIRST  EASTER— John  20:1-18 

Note:     This  reading  may  be  made  more  vivid  by  the  representation  of 
certain  of  the  scenes  in  pantomime  while  the  Scripture  is  being  read. 
Verses  1  and  2,  3  and  4,  11-13  might  thus  be  presented. 
Another  mode  of  presenting  this  passage  is  to  have  it  recited  as  a  Mem- 
ory Selection  by  a  class  of  Juniors. 

AN  EASTER  READING 

(To  be  given  by  a  young  woman) 

It  was  dark  to  Mary  of  Magdala 

As  she  stole  from  her  lonely  room 
And  sped  away,  ere  the  break  of  day 

To  the  place  of  the  rich  man's  tomb. 
It  was  dark  as  night  in  her  mournful  soul 

For  the  hope  of  her  life  had  fled, 
For  sin  had  won  and  the  deed  was  done, 

And  the  Son  of  God  was  dead. 

"Rabboni !"    Only  one  word  she  said, 

But  her  heart  was  in  the  cry. 
There  He  stood,  her  Christ,  and  the  sight  sufficed, 

Although  she  had  seen  Him  die. 
And  for  Mary  of  Magdala,  through  the  power 

Of  that  Resurrection  Day 
All  the  dark  and  the  night,  all  sin  and  blight 

Had  forever  passed  away. 

HYMN— "God  Hath  Sent  His  Angels  to  the  Earth  Again,"  No.  83 
ANNOUNCEMENTS  AND  OFFERING 
THE  LESSON  PRAYER— The  Pastor 

RECESSIONAL  HYMN  (As  Classes  March  to  Study  Locations) 

"Low  in  the  Grave  He  Lay,"  No,  82, 

(Sung  by  the  Junior  Dept. — All  classes  standing  in  their  places  until  the 

third  stanza,  when  the  march  is  begun.) 
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A  PATRIOTIC  SERVICE 

MUSIC — ^Tunes    Played:     Materna,    America    the    Beautiful,    Urbs    Beats 
(Jerusalem  the  Golden) 

Doors  closed  as  music  ceases. 

CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

"Thine,  O  Jehovah,  is  the  greatness,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  anc' 
the  victory,  and  the  majesty;  for  all  that  is  in  the  heavens  and  in  th« 
earth  is  thine:  thine  is  the  Kingdom,  O  Jehovah,  and  Thou  art  exalted 
as  head  above  all.  Both  riches  and  honor  come  of  Thee,  and  Thou  rul' 
est  .over  all ;  and  in  Thy  hand  is  power  and  might ;  and  in  Thy  hand  it 
is  to  make  great,  and  to  give  strength  unto  all." 

INVOCATION 

HYMN— ''God  Bless  Our  Native  Land,''  No.  88 

RESPONSIVE  READING 

Superintendent — Jehovah,  Thou  hast  been  favorable  unto  Thy  land; 
School — Thou  hast  brought  back  the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  Thy  people; 
Thou  hast  covered  all  their  sin. 
Show  us  Thy  loving  kindness,  O  Jehovah, 
And  grant  us  Thy  salvation. 

I  will  hear  what  God  Jehovah  will  speak     .     .     . 

Pss.  85.  1,  2.  7-13. 

HYMN--"God  of  Our  Fathers,"  Verses  1,  2,  No.  85 
UNISON  READING 

WORDS  OF  BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN 
School — I  have  lived,  sir,  a  long  time ;  and  the  longer  I  live,  the  more 
convincing  proofs  I  see  of  this  truth, — that  God  governs  in  the  affairs 
of  men.  And  if  a  sparrow  cannot  fall  to  the  ground  without  His 
notice,  is  it  possible  that  an  empire  can  rise  without  His  aid?  We 
have  been  assured,  sir,  in  the  sacred  writings  that — "Except  the  Lord 
build  the  house,  they  labor  in  vain  that  build  it."    I  firmly  believe  this, 

HYMN — "God  of  Our  Fathers,  verses  3,  4,  No.  85 

SALUTE  TO  THE  FLAG 

I  pledge  allegiance  to  my  flag  and  to  the  republic  for  which  it  stands 
One  nation,  indivisible,  with  liberty  and  justice  for  all. 

HYMN— "America,"  verses  1,  4,  No.  91 

PRAYER 

HYMN— "O  Beautiful,  for  Spacious  Skies,"  No.  86 

THE  LESSON  STUDIED 

CLOSING  HYMN 

Superintendent— What  doth  the  Lord  require  of  thee? 

School — To  do  justly,  to  love  many  and  to  v/alk  humbly  before  thy  God. 

BENEDICTION 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart  be  acceptable 
in  Thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength  and  my  Redeemer. 

123 


B0U0tt0nal  Pa0j9a0^0 


No.    1.     Matt.    5:3-12. 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for 
theirs   is   the   kingdom   of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for 
they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they 
Bhall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  vrhlch  do  hunger 
and  thirst  aftei*  rig^hteousness :  for 
they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful:  for  they 
shall    obtain    mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:  for 
they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of 
God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  perse- 
cuted for  rig'hteousness'  sake:  for 
theirs  is  the  king^dom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and 
shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  ag-ainst 
you  falsely,   for  my   sake. 

Rejoice,  and  he  exceeding:  glad: 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven: 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
tvhich   VFere   before  you. 

No.  2.    Matt.   5:13-16. 

Te  are  the  salt  of  the  earth:  but 
If  the  salt  have  lost  his  savour, 
wherewith  shall  it  be  salted?  It  is 
thenceforth  good  for  nothing,  but 
to  be  cast  out,  and  to  be  trodden 
under  foot  of  men. 

Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world.  A 
city  that  is  set  on  an  hill  cannot  be 
hid. 

Neither  do  men  light  a  candle,  and 
put  it  under  a  bushel,  but  on  a 
candlestick:  and  it  giveth  light  unto 
all  that  are  in  the  house. 

liCt  your  light  so  shine  before 
men,  that  they  may  see  your  good 
works,  and  glorify  your  Father 
'Which  is  in  heaven. 

No.    3.     Matt.    6:1-8. 

Take  heed  that  ye  do  not  your 
alms  before  men,  to  be  seen  by 
them:  otherwise  ye  have  no  reward 
of  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

Therefore  -when  thou  doest  thine 
alms,  do  not  sound  a  trumphet  be- 
fore thee,  as  the  hypocutes  do  in 
the  synagogues  and  in  the  streets, 
that  they  may  have  glory  of  men. 
Verily  I  say  unto  you,  they  have 
their  reward. 

But  when  thou  doest  alms,  let  not 
thy  left  hand  know  what  thy  right 
hand  doeth: 

That  thine  alms  may  be  in  secret: 
and  thy  Father  w^hich  seeth  in 
secret  himself  shall  reward  thee 
openly. 

And  when  thou  prayest,  thou  shalt 
not  be  as  the  hypocrites  are:  for 
they  love  to  pray  standing  in  the 
synagogues  and  in  the  corners  of 
the   streets,  that  they  may  be   seen 


of  men.  Verily  I  say  unto  you. 
They   have  their  reward. 

But  thou,  when  thou  prayest,  en- 
ter into  thy  closet,  and  w^hen  thou 
hast  shut  thy  door,  pray  to  thy 
Father  virhich  is  in  secret;  and  thy 
Father  which  seeth  in  secret  shall 
reward  thee  openly. 

But  when  ye  pray,  use  not  vain 
repetitions,  as  the  heathen  do:  for 
they  think  that  they  shall  be  heard 
for    their    much    speaking. 

But  not  ye  therefore  like  unto 
them:  for  your  Father  knoweth 
what  things  ye  have  need  of,  before 
ye  ask  him. 

No.    4.     John    1:1-14. 

In  the  beginning  was  the  Word, 
and  the  Word  was  with  God,  and 
the  Word  was  God. 

The  same  was  in  the  beginning 
with  God. 

All  things  were  made  by  him;  and 
without  him  was  not  any  thing 
made  that  was  made. 

In  him  was  life;  and  the  life  -was 
the  light  of  men. 

And  the  light  shineth  in  darkness; 
and  the  darkness  comprehended  it 
not. 

There  was  a  man  sent  from  God, 
vrhose  name   yvaa   John. 

The  same  came  for  a  w^itness,  to 
bear  witness  of  the  Light,  that  all 
men  through  him  might  believe. 

He  was  not  that  Light,  but  was 
sent  to  bear  vritness  of  that  Light. 

That  was  the  true  Light,  which 
lighteth  every  man  that  cometh  into 
the  world. 

He  w^as  in  the  w^orld,  and  the 
<world  -was  made  by  him,  and  the 
w^orld  kne-w  him  not. 

He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his 
own  received  him  not. 

But  as  many  as  received  him,  to 
them  gave  he  pow^er  to  become  the 
sons  of  God,  even  to  them  that  be- 
lieve on  his  name; 

Which  were  born,  not  of  blood, 
nor  of  the  will  of  the  flesh,  nor  of 
the  will  of  man,  but  of  God. 

And  the  TVord  -was  made  flesh,  and 
dvrelt  among  us  (and  w^e  beheld  his 
glory,  ^he  glory  as  of  the  only  be- 
gotten of  the  Father),  full  of  grace 
and  truth. 

No.  5.    liUke   1:68-75. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel; 
for  he  hath  visited  and  redeemed  his 
people. 

And  hath  raised  up  an  horn  of 
salvation  for  us  in  the  house  of  his 
servant   David; 

As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his 
holy  prophets,  which  have  been  since 
the  world  began: 

That  we  should  be  saved  from 
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onr  enemies,  and  from  the  hand  of 
all  that  hate  us; 

To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to 
our  fathers,  and  to  remember  his 
holy   covenant; 

The  oath  which  he  sware  to  onr 
father  Abraham, 

That  he  would  grant  unto  us,  that 
we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand 
of  our  enemies  might  serve  him 
without  fear, 

In  holiness  and  righteousness  be- 
fore him,  all  the  days  of  our  life. 

No.  6.    John  10:1-5;  7b-ll. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He 
that  entereth  not  by  the  door  into 
the  sheepfold,  but  climbeth  up  some 
other  way,  the  same  is  a  thief  and 
a  robber. 

But  he  that  entereth  in  by  the 
door  is   the   shepherd   of  the  sheep. 

To  him  the  porter  openeth;  and 
the  sheep  hear  his  voice:  and  he 
calleth  his  own  sheep  by  name,  and 
leadeth  them  out. 

And  when  he  putteth  forth  his 
own  sheep,  he  goeth  before  them, 
and  the  sheep  foIlow^  him:  for  they 
know^  his  voice. 

And  a  stranger  will  they  not  fol- 
low, but  will  flee  from  him:  for  they 
know  not  the  voice   of  strangers. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  I 
am   the  door   of  the   sheep. 

All  that  ever  came  before  me  are 
thieves  and  robbers:  but  the  sheep 
did    not   hear   them. 

I  am  the  door:  by  nie  if  any  man 
enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved,  and  shall 
go  in  and  out,  and  find  pasture. 

The  thief  cometh  not,  but  for  to 
steal,  and  to  kill,  and  to  destroy:  I 
am  come  that  they  might  have  life, 
and  that  they  might  have  it  more 
abundantly. 

I  am  the  good  shepherd:  the  good 
shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the 
sheep. 

No.    7.     John    15:1-8. 

I  am  the  true  vine,  and  my  Father 
is    the    husbandman. 

Every  branch  in  me  that  beareth 
not  fruit  he  taketh  aw^ay;  and  every 
branch  that  beareth  fruit,  he  purg- 
eth  it,  that  it  may  bring  forth  more 
fruit. 

Now  ye  are  clean  through  the 
word  which  I  have  spoken  unto  you. 

Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you.  As  the 
branch  cannot  bear  fruit  of  itself, 
except  it  abide  in  the  vine;  no  more 
can  ye,  except  ye  abide  in  me. 

I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches: 
He  that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  in  him, 
the  same  bringeth  forth  much  fruit: 
for  without  me  ye  can  do  nothing. 

If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is 
cast  forth  as  a  branch,  and  is  with- 
ered; and  men  gather  them,  and 
cast  them  into  the  fire,  and  they 
are  burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words 
abide  in  you,  ye  shall  ask  what  ye 


will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you 
Herein  is  my  Father  glorified,  that 
ye  bear  much  fruit;    so   shall  ye  be 
my    disciples. 

No.  8.    Rom.  12:1-8.  * 

I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren, 
by  the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  pre- 
sent your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice, 
holy,  acceptable  unto  God,  which  is 
your   reasonable   service. 

And  be  not  conformed  to  this 
world:  but  be  ye  transformed  by  the 
renewing  of  your  mind,  that  ye  may 
prove  what  is  that  good,  and  ac- 
ceptable, and  perfect,  will  of  God. 

For  I  say,  through  the  grace  given 
unto  me,  to  every  man  that  is  among 
you,  not  to  think  of  himself  more 
highly  than  he  ought  to  think;  but 
to  think  soberly,  according  as  God 
hath  dealt  to  every  man  the  measure 
of  faith. 

For  as  w^e  have  many  members  in 
one  body,  and  all  members  have  not 
the  same  office: 

So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body 
in  Christ,  and  every  one  members 
one  of  another. 

Having  then  gifts  differing  ac- 
cording to  the  grace  that  is  given 
to  us,  whether  prophecy,  let  us 
prophesy  according  to  the  propor- 
tion of  faith. 

Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our 
ministering:  or  he  that  teacheth,  on 
teaching; 

Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhorta- 
tion; he  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it 
"With  simplicity;  he  that  ruleth,  with 
diligence;  he  that  sheweth  mercy. 
"With  cheerfulness. 

No.  9.    I  Cor.  13. 

Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding 
brass,    or   a    tinkling   cymbal. 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  and  understand  all  mys- 
teries, and  all  knowledge;  and 
though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I 
could  remove  mountains,  and  have 
not  charity,  I  am  nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give 
my  body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
charity,   it  profiteth  me   nothing. 

Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is 
kind;  charity  envieth  not;  charity 
vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not  puficed  up. 

Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily 
provoked,   thinketh  no   evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  re- 
Joiceth  in  the  truth; 

Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth 
all  things. 

Charity  never  faileth;  but  ivhether 
there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail; 
•whether  there  be  tongues,  they  shall 
cease;  -whether  there  be  know^ledge. 
It   shall  vanish  aw^ay. 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
prophesy  in  part. 
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But  Tvhen  that  -vrMcIi  Is  perfect  is 
come,  then  that  VFhich  is  in  part 
shall  be  done  aTvay. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a 
child,  I  understood  as  a  child,  I 
thought  as  a  child;  but  when  I  be- 
came a  man,  I  put  away  childish 
things. 

For  noTT  vre  see  through  a  glass, 
darkly;  hut  then  face  to  face:  noiv 
I  know  in  part;  but  then  shall  I 
knofv  even  as  also  I  am  knoTrn. 

And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  char- 
ity, these  three;  but  the  greatest  of 
these  is  charity. 

No.   10.    Bph.  6:10-20. 

Finally,  my  brethren,  be  strong  in 
the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his 
might. 

Put  on  the  -whole  armour  of  God, 
that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand  against 
the  wiles  of  the  devil. 

For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh 
and  blood,  but  against  principalities, 
against  powers,  against  the  rulers 
of  the  darkness  of  this  world, 
against  spiritual  wickedness  in  high 
places. 

Wherefore  take  unto  you  the 
whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye  may 
be  able  to  withstand  in  the  evil  day, 
and  having  done  all,  to  stand. 

Stand  therefore,  having  your  loins 
girt  about  with  truth,  and  having  on 
the  breastplate  of  righteousness; 

And  your  feet  shod  with  the  prep- 
aration of  the  gospel  of  peace; 

Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of 
faith,  wherewith  ye  shall  be  able 
to  quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the 
wicked. 

And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation, 
and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit,  vc'hich 
Is  the  -word  of  God: 

Praying  always  with  all  prayer 
and  supplication  in  the  Spirit,  and 
watching  thereunto,  with  all  perse- 
verance and  supplication  for  all 
eaints; 

And  for  me,  that  utterance  may  be 
given  unto  me,  that  I  may  open  my 
niouth  boldly,  to  make  know^n  the 
niystery  of  the  gospel. 

For  which  I  am  an  ambassador 
in  bonds:  that  therein  I  may  speak 
boldly,  as  I  ought  to  speak. 

No.    11.     Ex.    20:1-17. 

And  God  spake  all  these  words, 
saying, 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

Thou  Shalt  have  no  other  gods 
before  me. 

Thou  Shalt  not  make  unto  thee 
nny  graven  image,  or  any  likeness 
of  anything  that  is  in  heaven  above, 
or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or 
that  is  in  the  w^ater  under  the  earth: 

Thou  Shalt  not  bow  down  thyself 
to  them,  nor  serve  them:  for  I  the 
Jl<ord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  vis- 
iting   the    iniquity    of    the    fathers 


upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
me; 

And  shewing  mercy  unto  thon* 
sands  of  them  that  love  me,  and 
keep  my  commandments. 

Thou  Shalt  not  take  the  name  of 
the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy. 

Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and 
do  all  thy  work; 

But  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sab- 
bath of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor 
thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maidservant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  Is 
-within  thy  gates: 

For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  sev- 
enth day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

Honour  thy  father  and  thy  moth- 
er: that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon 
the  land  w^hich  the  Lord  thy  God 
giveth  thee. 

Thou  Shalt  not  kill. 

Thou   shalt   not   commit    adultery. 

Thou  Shalt  not  steal. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  -witness 
against  thy  neighbour. 

Thou  Shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bour's house,  thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbour's  wife,  nor  his  man- 
servant, nor  his  maidservant,  nor 
his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything 
that  is  thy  neighbour's. 

No.   12.    Psalm   1. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  wSilketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly, 
nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners, 
nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scorn- 
ful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of 
the  Lord;  and  in  his  lavr  doth  he 
meditate  day  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  plant- 
ed by  the  rivers  of  water,  that 
bringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  sea- 
son; his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither; 
and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  pros- 
per. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so:  but  are 
like  the  chaff  w^hich  the  -wind  driv- 
eth  a-way. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners 
in  the  congregation  of  the  right- 
eous. 

For  the  Lord  kno-weth  the  -way  of 
the  righteous:  but  the  vray  of  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 

No.  13.    Psalm  15. 

Lord,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  tab- 
ernacle? who  shall  dwell  in  thy 
holy  hill? 

He    that   walketh    uprightly,    and 
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vrorketh   rli^hteonsneaSy   and   speak- 
eth  the  truth  in  his  heart. 

He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his 
tongue,  nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neigh- 
bour, nor  taketh  up  a  reproach 
against  his  neighbour. 

In  -vrhose  eyes  a  vile  person  is 
contemned;  but  he  honoureth  them 
that  fear  the  Lord.  He  that  s-ivear- 
eth  to  his  ourn  hurt,  and  changeth 
not. 

He  that  putteth  not  out  his  money 
to  usury,  nor  taketh  reward  against 
the  innocent.  He  that  doeth  these 
things  shall  never  be  moved. 

No.  14.    Psalm  194 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth  his 
handywork. 

Day  unto  day  nttereth  speech,  and 
night  unto  night  sheireth  knowl- 
edge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language, 
where    their   voice    is   not   heard. 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all 
the  earth,  and  their  words  to  the 
end  of  the  Tvorld.  In  them  hath  he 
set    a   tabernacle   for   the   sun. 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming 
out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as 
a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of 
the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the 
ends  of  it:  and  there  is  nothing  hid 
from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 
converting  the  soul:  the  testimony 
of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise 
the   simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
rejoicing  the  heart:  the  command- 
ment of  the  liOrd  is  pure,  enlighten- 
ing the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  en- 
during for  ever;  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous 
altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than 
gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold: 
sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the 
honeycomb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them 
there  is  great  reward. 

"Who  can  understand  his  errors? 
cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from 
presumptuous  sins;  let  them  not 
have  dominion  over  me:  then  shall 
I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent 
from  the  great  transgression. 

Let  the  w^ords  of  my  mouth,  and 
the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  ac- 
ceptable in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strength,    and    my    redeemer. 

No.  15.     Psalm  23. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall 
not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  do-wn  in 
green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  be- 
side the  still  waters. 


He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth 
me*  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  Tralk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I 
-will  fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with 
me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  com- 
fort me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies: 
thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my 
cup   runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life: 
and  I  will  dwrell  in  the  house  of 
the  Lord  for  ever. 

No.  16.    Psalm  24. 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the 
fulness  thereof;  the  world,  and  they 
that  dwell  therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his 
holy  place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up 
his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  de- 
ceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from 
the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from 
the  God  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O 
Jacob.     Selah. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 
and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come   in. 

i;Vho  is  this  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty   in   battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come   in. 

Who  is  this  Klngr  o£  glory?  The 
Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of 
glory.     Selah. 

No.  17.     Isaiah  2:2-4. 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass  in  the 
last  days,  that  the  mountain  of  the 
Lord's  house  shall  be  established 
in  the  top  of  the  mountains,  and 
shall  be  exalted  above  the  hills;  and 
all  nations  shall  flow  unto  it. 

And  many  people  shall  go  and 
say.  Come  ye,  and  let  us  go  up  to 
the  mountain  of  the  Lord,  to  the 
house  of  the  God  of  Jacob;  and  he 
will  teach  us  of  his  ways,  and  we 
will  walk  in  his  paths;  for  out  of 
Zion. shall  go  forth  the  law,  and  the 
word   of   the   Lord   from  Jerusalem. 

And  he  shall  Judge  among  the 
nations,  and  shall  rebuke  many 
people:  and  they  shall  beat  their 
swords  into  plowshares,  and  their 
spears  into  pruninghooks;  nation 
shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  na- 
tion, neither  shall  they  learn  war 
any  more. 
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No.  18.     Isaiah  35:3-10. 

Strengrthen  ye  the  weak  hands, 
and  confirm  the  feeble  knees. 

Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful 
heart.  Be  strong,  fear  not;  behold, 
your  God  -will  come  with  vengeance, 
even  God  -with  a  recompence;  he  'will 
come  and  save  you. 

Then  the  eyes  of  the  blind  shall 
be  opened,  and  the  ears  of  the  deaf 
shall  be  unstopped. 

Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap  as 
an  hart,  and  the  tongue  of  the  dumb 
«ing:  for  in  the  wilderness  shall 
waters  break  out,  and  streams  in 
'^he  desert. 

And  the  parched  ground  shall  be- 
come a  pool,  and  the  thirsty  land 
spring-s  of  water:  in  the  habitation 
of  drag-ons,  where  each  lay,  shall 
Jbe  grass  with  reeds  and  rushes. 

And  an  highway  shall  be  there, 
and  a  way,  and  it  shall  be  called 
The  way  of  holiness;  the  unclean 
■hall  not  pass  over  it;  but  it  shall 
be  for  those:  the  wayfaring  men, 
though   fools,    shall  not  err  therein. 

No  lion  shall  be  there,  nor  any 
ravenous  beast  shall  go  up  thereon, 
it  shall  not  be  found  there;  but  the 
redeemed  shall  walk  there. 

And  the  .ransomed  of  the  Lord 
shall  return,  and  come  to  Zion  -with 
songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their 
heads:  they  shall  obtain  joy  and 
l^ladness,  and  sorroiv  and  sighing 
shall  flee  a^ray. 

No.  19.     Isaiah  55. 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come 
ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath 
no  money;  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat; 
yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk  with- 
out money   and   without    price. 

"Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for 
that  vrhich  is  not  bread?  and  your 
labour  for  that  Tvhich  satisfieth  not? 
harken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat 
ye  that  v?hich  is  good,  and  let  your 
soul    delight    itself   in    fatness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto 
me:  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live; 
and  I  will  make  an  everlasting  cov- 
enant with  you,  even  the  sure  mer- 
cies of  David. 

Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a 
w^itness  to  the  people,  a  leader  and 
commander  to  the  people. 

Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation 
that  thou  knowest  not,  and  nations 
that  knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto 
thee  because  of  the  Lord  thy  God, 
and  for  the  Holy  One  of  Israel;  for 
he  hath  glorified  thee. 

Seek  ye  the  liOrd  while  he  may  be 
found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near: 

Let  the  w^icked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
thoughts:  and  let  him  return  unto 
the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy 
upon  him;  and  to  our  God.  for  he 
will   abundantly   pardon. 

For  my  thoughts  are  not  your 
thoughts,  neither  are  your  -ways 
my  -ways,   saith   the  Lord. 

For    as    the    heavens    are    higher 


than  the  earth,  so  are  my  ways 
higher  than  your  ways,  and  my 
thoughts  than  your  thoughts. 

For  as  the  rain  cometh  dovrn,  and 
the  sno-w  from  heaven,  and  return- 
eth  not  thither,  but  -watereth  the 
earth,  and  maketh  it  bring  forth 
and  bud,  that  it  may  give  seed  to 
the  sower,  and  bread  to  the  eater: 

So  shall  my  word  be  that  goeth 
forth  out  of  my  mouth:  it  shall 
not  return  unto  me  void,  but  it  shall 
accomplish  that  which  I  please,  and 
it  shall  prosper  in  the  thing  where- 
to  I    sent   it. 

For  ye  shall  go  out  with  Joy,  and 
be  led  forth  -with  peace:  the  moun- 
tains and  the  hills  shall  break  forth 
before  you  into  singing,  and  all  the 
trees  of  the  field  shall  clap  their 
hands. 

Instead  of  the  thorn  shall  come  up 
the  fir  tree,  and  instead  of  the  brier  ! 
shall  come  up  the  myrtle  tree:  and  * 
it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  for  a  name, 
for  an  everlasting  sign  that  shall  : 
not  be   cut   ofC. 

No.  20.     Job  28:12-28. 

But  where  shall  wisdom  be  found? 
and  where  is  the  place  of  under- 
standing? 

Man  kno-weth  not  the  price  there- 
of; neither  is  it  found  in  the  land 
of  the  living. 

The  depth  saith,  It  is  not  in  me: 
and  the  sea  saith.  It  is  not  with  me. 

It  cannot  be  gotten  for  gold, 
neither  shall  silver  be  w^eighed  for 
the  price  thereof. 

It  cannot  be  valued  with  the  gold 
of  Ophir,  with  the  precious  onyx,  or 
the  sapphire. 

The  gold  and  the  crystal  cannot 
equal  it:  and  the  exchange  of  it  shall 
not  be  for  jewels  of  fine  gold. 
-  No  mention  shall  be  made  of 
coral,  or  of  pearls:  for  the  price  of 
wisdom  is  above  rubies. 

The  topaz  of  Ethiopia  shall  not 
equal  it,  neither  shall  it  be  valued 
VFith   pure  gold. 

Whence  then  cometh  wisdom?  and 
where  is  the  place  of  understand- 
ing? 

Seeing  it  is  hid  from  the  eyes  of 
all  living,  and  kept  close  from  the 
fo-wls  of  the  air. 

Destruction  and  death  say.  We 
have  heard  the  fame  thereof  with 
our  ears. 

God  understandeth  the  w^ay  there- 
of, and  he  knoweth  the  place  there- 
of. 

For  he  looketh  to  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  and  seeth  under  the  whole 
heaven; 

To  make  the  weight  for  the 
-winds;  and  he  w^eigheth  the  -waters 
by  measure. 

When  he  made  a  decree  for  the 
rain,  and  a  way  for  the  lightning 
of    the    thu   der; 

Then  did  he  see  it,  and  declare  It) 
he  prepared  it,  yea,  and  searched  it 
out. 

And  unto  man  he  said,  Behold,  the 
fear  of  the  Lord,  that  is  wisdom; 
and  to  depart  from  evil  is  under- 
standing. 
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